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Harriet Chalmers Adams 
by Daniel Buck 


“The men, you know, had their hide-bound, 
exclusive little explorers’ and adventurers’ 
clubs for years and years,” said explorer 
extraordinaire Harriet Chalmers Adams toa 
Massachusetts reporter in 1928. “But they 
have always been afraid that some mere 
woman might penetrate their sanctums of dis- 
cussion that they don't even permit women 
in their clubhouses, much less allow them to 
attend their meetings, for discussion that 
might be mutually beneficial” 


She perhaps was referring to the National 
Geographic Society, which at that time did not 
allow women as full-fledged members. “We 
decided,” she said, “that the best thing to do 


would be to organize our own club.” In 1925, 


she was elected the first president of the So- 
ciety of Women Geographers. 

Born in 1875 to a well-to-do family in Stock- 
ton, California, Harriet Chalmers grew up 
riding horses in the Slerra Nevada. Her fa- 


_ ther put her on a saddle at age two. When she 


was in her. teens, she and her father spent a 
year in the saddle, riding from Oregon south, 
traversing the Sierra Nevada all the way to 
the Mexican border. After her 1899 marriage 
to Franklin Adams, the pair honeymooned in 
Mexico. They later spent three years travel- 
ing in Central and South America. Upon their 
return to the United States in 1906, Franklin 
Joined the Pan American Union (today the 
Organization of American States) in Washing- 
ton, DC. But Harriet never outgrew her wan- 
derlust. Whatever the National Geographic 
Society's impediments to female members, the 
magazine opened its pages to her—Adams's 
byline appeared 21 times in the National Geo- 
graphic between 1907 and 1934—and spon- 
sored her lectures for many years. 


Her first contributions to the magazine—fea- 
ture articles’on Trinidad, Surinam, Bolivia, 
Peru, and the trans-andean railroad between 
Buenos Aires and Valparaiso—were based on 
her early 1900s journeys with Franklin. Dur- 
ing World War I, Harriet was a war correspon- 
dent for Harper's Magazine, making well-pub- 
licized visits to the French lines. Her lecture- 
tour handout proclaimed her “the only Ameri- 
can woman who has been permitted to visit 
the first-line trenches on the French line since 
the great offensive began along the Somme.” 


Harriet had an affection for firsts: She was 
“the first white woman to cross the island of 
Haiti,” the “first woman to journey from the 
Amazon river to Cayenne, French, Guiana," 
and “the first American woman to be made a 


Fellow of the Royal Geographic Society of En- 
gland.” She made “three expeditions Into [the 
Upper Amazon] wilderness where she was the 
first white woman.” She ventured “into re- 
gions where expeditions had been wiped out” 


The lecture circuit was keenly competitive, 
and the more remarkable the accomplish- 
ments of the speaker, the larger the audience, 
Harriet's audiences grew with her fame. The 
New York Times lauded her as “America's 
greatest woman explorer" while the Washing- 
ton Post declared her “the foremost woman 
authority on our Sister Republics.” 


Her accounts of her adventures were charm- 
ing and vivid, though sometimes less than 
plausible, On a hike up Peru's Mount Misti, 
near Arequipa, for example, she was caught 
in a blizzard; “We found a herd of llamas, and 
we crept in among them and nestled close to 
the animals," she told her lecture audiences. 
“I pillowed my head on the warm fur of one 
and got my feet under the body of another.” 
Another time, while bivouacking in Amazonia 
near Belem, she was almost strangled by a 
man-and-woman-eating plant. While lying in 
her hammock one night, according to Harriet 
Chalmers Adams: Adventurer and Explorer 
(1997), by Duryinn Anema, she thought she 
saw a “huge arm" near where her husband 
was sleeping and then heard a"gurgling noise," 
which was soon followed by a “numbness in 
her feet." Harriet did what any self-respect- 
ing person would do. She screamed. Members 
of her party awoke to find their guide envel- 
oped and being crushed by the “deadly ten- 
drils" of a “strangler fig” tree, Blizzards, stran- 
gler figs, and all, she survived 40,000 miles 
in South America. 


Harriet was diminutive—no taller than five 
feet, Sparkling brown eyes accented her che- 
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South American Explorers 

is a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization. With club- 
houses in Cusco and Lima, Peru and Quito, Ecuador, 
and U.S. headquarters in Ithaca, New York, SAE 
collects and makes available to its members up-to- 
date, reliable information about Central and South 
America, 

Membership is US $40 (S70 couple) per year. Residents 
outside the U.S. add US $10 (US $7 for Canada) for 
postage. Those wishing to sign up in the United 
Kingdom can join through Bradt Publications (Please 
allow 4-6 wecks to receive membership cards), 41 
Nortoft Road, Chalfont St. Peter, Bucks SL9 OLA, 
UK. 


Aims and Purposes: 

South American Explorers is dedicated to: 
“Furthering the exchange of information among 
travelers and 

*Promoting responsible travel through publication of 
pamphlets, information packets, the Internet, and its 
magazine, the South American Explorer. 
*Publicizing projects aimed at improving social and 
environmental conditions in Latin America and 
collecting funds for their activities. 

*Awakening greater interest and appreciation for the 
welfare of endangered peoples, wildlife protection, 
and wilderness conservation, 

Collecting information on volunteer and research 
opportunities. 

Fostering ties between non-profit organizations, 
NGO's, conservation groups, and other socially and 
environmentally active organizations, 


South American Explorer: 
A 32-page quarterly magazine with articles on 
adventure travel, scientific ee history, 


Pua 2} sh, 


archaeology, mountaincering, native peoples, 
languages, anthropology, geology, and more. 


Membership Services include: 

Knowledgeable Stuff: Our friendly staff and volunteers 
provide advice and practical information to members. 
Networking: We assist members secking travel 
companions for a tripfexpedition, or secking to contact 
experts in a particular field. 

Trip Reports: Trip Reports provide specialized 
information on just about everything—climbing 
Aconcagua, voluntecring, learning Spanish, lining up 
a local tour operator, white-water rafting, hiking the 
Darien Gap, visiting the Galapagos, ctc. 

Maps; The Club maintains a collection of topographi- 
cal, geological and road maps for member use and 
purchase, 

Lending Library: There is an extensive library of both 
English and Spanish books at Clubhouses in Quito 
and Lima, 

Merchandise for sale: Books, maps, tapes, T-shirts 
and other items are on sale at Clubhouses or through 
the Club's catalog, 

Trip planning: Members can call upon their Club for 
help and trip planning information. 

Discounts: Members receive discounts from many 
local tour operators, hoicls and language schools. 


Additional Member Services at Quito, Lima, 
and Cusco Clubhouses: 

Equipment Storage, Mail, Phone and Fax Service, 
Book Exchange Library, Message Board, E-mail 
Service. 


South American Explorers Catalog: 

The annual catalog contains books, maps, and 
language tapes. Please call or write the Ithaca office to 
request a copy of the latest catalog. Include $3.00 if 
catalog is to be mailed outside the U.S. 


‘To join the SAE: Contact us at our U.S. headquar- 
ters, use the order form on page 63, or sign up at one 
of the clubhouses. 


Website: hiup/Avww. samexplo.org 


US. Headquarters 

126 Indian Creek Road, 

Ithaca, NY 14850 USA 

Phone: (607) 277-0488 

Fax: (607) 277-6122 

E-mail: explorer @samexplo.org 


Quito Clubhouse 

Jorge Washington 311, Quito, Ecuador 
Phone/fax: (593) 2 225-228 

Staff e-mail: explorer@saec.org.cc 
Member c-mail: member@sacc.org.cc 

(Put member's full name in subject field) 
Lima Clubhouse 

Ay, Republica de Portugal 146, Brefia, 
Lima, Peru 

Phone/fax: (511) 425-0142 

Staff e-mail: montague@amauta.rcp.net.pe 
Member e-mail: montague@amauta.rep.net.pe 
(Put member's full name in subject field) 
Cusco Clubhouse 

930 Avenida del Sol, Cusco, Peru 
Phone/fax: (51 84) 223-102 

E-mail: sace @wayna.rcp.nel.pe 


MASONIC TEMPLE AUDITORIUM 


1 Society. 


T. Arthur Smith, Ine, 


This March 18 lecture is oper lo the public. 
} $1.10, including war lax, now on sale al 1306 G Street, 


NEXT SATURDAY EVENING, MARCH 18 


HARRIET CHALMERS ADAMS, F.R.G.S. 


Will deliver her lecture on “Rondonia in the Brazilian. 
Wilderness,” illustrated by colored slides and five reels 
of marvelous motion pictures recently made on the 
Roosevell Trail, through the heart of South America. 


From the Paraguay lo the Madeira; Slaying the Mighty 
Jaguar; Unique Game of Head-Ball; Jungle People in 
Jungle Dances; Rafting Rubber to the Amazon. 


For the past eleven seasons Mrs. Adams has appeared 
in the lecture course of the National Geographic 


Tickels 


rubic face, On a she donned a pith 
helmet or floppy hat; on the lecture circuit, 
she favored a ruby-red evening gown. Her 
talks, delivered in what was described as a 
lilting and lively voice, covered such topics as 
“From Patagonia to Paraguay,” “Slaying the 
Mighty Jaguar,” “Jungle People in Jungle 
Dances," and “From Sulu to Singapore" and 
were illustrated with her colored slides and 
motion pictures. She reportedly took several 
thousand photographs and dozens of motion 
picture reels, but those archived at the Na- 
tiona! Geographic are apparently the only 
ones that have survived. 


In 1919, she returned to South America, but 
by the 1920s she had shifted her sights to 
Burope, the Near and Far East, and Northern 
Africa. Their interest in Hispanic history and 
culture impelled Harriet and Franklin to move 
to Spain in 1934. Harriet talked of writing a 
book about her daring life but never did. She 
died in Nice, France, in 1937. A bust of 
“America’s greatest woman explorer” was 
unveiled last year in Stockton by the Harriet 
Chalmers Adams Society. A 


—Daniel Buck 


The EUITOR 


To the editor: 

Please send another copy of Issue 59, 
Spring 2000. Not that I want to keep it, 
since it won't fit in my file of §8 previous 
issues. But before I finished reading the 
article about my favorite travel author, 
Harry Franck, by your gifted contributing 
editor, Dan Buck, Issue 59 got recycled 
along with supermarket flyers which it 
resembles. Since its inception, what was 
once a beguiling if not ritzy magazine has 
often published my pix and text. But I’m 
displeased with the prospect of their being 
confused with ads for deodorants and 
turnips. If you persist in competing for 
. Mailbox space with yard sale throwaways, 
please call upon your diminishing reserve of 
lucidity to remove my name from your 
masthead list of advisors, 


To the editor: 

Whoa there, Montague! 

The new “newspaper” format doesn’t 
match the magazines in my collection of 
SAB issues. Please revert to the past format 
and forsake the low-brow tabloid format that 
will ultimately end up in the trash/recycling 
bin or be used for wrapping fish and chips. 

We haven't been paying membership 
dues over the years for a cheap rag! We want 
good articles and news in a unique 
magazine. 

Wake up! Don't be cheap! Your name and 
reputation are on the line! What will people 
remember about your efforts and sacrifices 
to get this magazine started and continued? 

I beg you, Montague, to revert in order 
to be remembered. If not, I will personally 
come by and nail one to your tombstone. 


Hugh Mitchell-Tapping 


To the editor: 

Tf you downgrade the quality of your 
product, it will adversely affect renewal 
rates. People will conclude, rightly or 
wrongly, that all is not well in SAB land. And 
act accordingly. 

Second, no magazine, in my experience, 
has ever cheapened its product. They always 
improve it. More this, better that. Indeed, for 
the past couple of years, the SAF’s quality, 
Graphics, color, array of features, etc., has 
been improving. You had a snazzy looking 
magazine. I think you should nudge up 
subscription rates, hustle more ads, etc., 
before watering down your product. 

Daniel Buck 


To the editor: 


Yo! What's up with the retro look? If it’s 
hot broken, don’t fix it. Get back to the ‘zine 
scene, por favor. 


Joseph Guida 


Loren McIntyre: =~: . 


To the editor: 

The paper and printing of the last issue 
was more suitable to advertise supermarket 
specials, I don’t care how many extra copies 
you can print—giving away litter box liners 
is not the way to attract new members. 


” Please return the forthwith, as millions of - 


members must have already urged, to 
publish the SAF on archival-quality, acid- 
free paper befitting such an esteemed 
journal.: 


Anonymous 
To the editor: 
I have been in Mexico four months 
riding my BMW motorcycle. 


When I returned home to read my 
South American Explorer magazine, I found 
a wrinkled-p newspaper. This better be 
temporary. Please advise. : 

William Langford 


To the editor: 

. About the new format of the magazine: 
T’'m not so sure that I actually like it. Maybe 
it's a matter of getting used to it. 

Ellie Griffis 


To the editor: 

On July 9, 1987 I met you and Ethel 
Green, then manager of the Denver club, in 
your York Street office. I became a 
subscriber of the South American Explorer 
in 1981 and Joined the club in 1984 
(member #612). I enjoyed our brief visit 
and being able to purchase all the back 
issues I didn’t have, beginning with Issue 1. 
Ihave read and like every issue and have 
kept every single one. Over the years, the 
quality, size, and shape of the magazine 
greatly improved. 


communication with the members. I'm very 
~ disappointed. 

Thope you will return to your former 
quality magazine, which made us feel proud 
of being members. 

Sincerely, 
dames F. Trainer 


Editors’s note: 
Cheapo Magazine? 


To the members who expressed their 
opinion about the new South American 
Explorer, thank you! Of course, after we 
tossed out all the critical letters we had to 
root through the trash to find them again, 
After all, we should listen to our members, 
even when they yelp about “cheapening the 
product,” threaten to “nail the new 
magazine to (our) tombstone," and call the 
SAE a “cheap rag” 

Now members, it's only fair that you 
hear us out. First, a little history. If you've 
been a member for a while you know that 
for years and years, the South American 

. Explorer looked like a cheap rag. This was 
not surprising, since it was a cheap rag. But 
note! In those days, members never 
complained. They had more important 
things to think about, like whether there 
would even be a next issue of the SAR. And 
anyway as far back as the oldest member 
could remember, the SAF had always been a 
cheap rag, and probably always would be a 
cheap rag. 

Then in 1995 David Becker, our 

‘ business manager, had a bright Idea: 
Upgrade the magazine, he sald. A spiffier 
magazine with color pix on better paper was 
the only way to attract advertisers, raise 


However, Issue 59 was quite a shock! revenue, and increase circulation. 
The newspaper format is degrading. Format What did we do? Why, we followed David 
is important since this is your main Becker's advice. After all he was the 
‘ business manager and was supposed to 
MAE SES NR OLRM She Ft 
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know about such things. Then, too, it sounded reasonable, 
and we wanted to believe. After so many years living on the 
edge the Becker Plan held out hope of comfort, peace, and 
security, Did it work? Yes.,.and no. Of course, the magazine 
looked a whole lot better. Then again for what it cost to 
publish, it should have looked a whole lot better. Alas, print 
costs jumped from $2400 to $6000 per issue. Did we get 
more advertising? A bit. Advertising picked up but not so 
much that it covered the higher costs of printing. As for the 
members, well, sure they liked the new magazine. Why not? 
It looked a lot better, the Ink didn’t come off on their hands, 
and they didn't have study a photograph to figure out what 
it was, On the other hand, there wasn't any sudden upsurge 
in members, either, and as for costs, well, they kept rising. 
And speaking of costs, we've been having a lot of them 
ecently, You want to spend a lot of money on nothing? Get 
~ sued. In February 1999, the Explorers Club of New York 
sued us for trademark infringement. This meant months of 
lawyerly posturing and legal puffery, a numbing charade of 
stylized buffoonery itemized and billed to the last minute, 
Hang ‘em all! After shelling out a whole lot of money, we had 
to give up our name of 20 years without so much as a day in 
court. Do we hate them? You bet! And so should you, 
But all is not lost. The demise of the SAEC offers hope of 
anew beginning, a new journey and a new course to chart. 
As the smoke billows upward, we're still here and like the 
fabled phoenix, we are rising from the ashes. 
So where are we headed? Well, we're not exactly sure. 
It’s taking us time to adjust to not being the South American 
Explorers Club anymore. Now that we're just a club but not 
an explorers club, it may well be the time to take another 
look at ourselves and see what we want to be: For example, 
# do we care about members summiting some unclimbed peak, 
| running a river for the first time, planting a club flag 
somewhere, or doing all those other fun things that boys do? 
| Is this all @ bit out of date? F 
iq 80, returning to the subject at hand, maybe it’s time to 
take a second look at the South American Explorer, Now it 
just so happens we’ve been looking at early issues of the 
magazine, and it's true that before we got pretty,.we were a 
trashy looking little journal. But for all that, the early 
magazines had a certain something you don't find in later 
issues—a feisty, madcap, off-beat, argumentative, defensive, 
edgy, wacko quality that somehow got lost as finances 
improved, Well, it just so happens that-when finances 
dramatically unimproved recently after our run-in with the 
Explorers Club, the old cheapo magazine looked a lot more 
nf appealing. 
! Now, do we care about how the SAH looks? Of course we 
H care! But for now, we can’t afford to look pretty. And even if 
we could, is this what we should be doing? 
_ Ponder this. We've been paying writers for the SAF a 
measley $50 per article, and throwing in a free membership 
‘ for a year and a swatch of magazines with a promise of a 
free meal should he/she show up in Ithaca, This is not a deal 
calculated to attract world-class writers, What's more 
important—How the magazine looks or the quality of the 
writing? Anyway, we've tried gussying up the magazine 
already, and the results are mixed. What we haven't tried to 
do is'pay writers what they deserve, What if we took the 
money that’s been going into printing the magazine and 
gave it to our authors? Would this not improve the already 
high quality of features, columns, and reviews? Who knows? 

Will members cancel their subscription in droves 
because of the newspaper format? Maybe. On the other 
hand, a great magazine doesn't need glossy paper or great 
color photos. Proof? dust read the letters to the editor. We 
haven't gotten letters this good from our members for years, 
and newsprint or no, the articles in Issue 59 are great. They 
should get even better once word gets out that we take care 
of our writers. 

Will we always be a ratty little publication? No. If the 
plan works, good writing will attract great readers who will 
pass on the news to their friends. If circulation starts 
climbing, advertisers will advertise, no matter what we look 


like. More advertising and greater circulation means money. 
In the meantime, we'll see what we can do to improve the 
looks but bring down costs. We sympathize with members 
who want a more keepable magazine to put on their shelves. 
We'll see what can be done by way of an honorable 
compromise. For now, a cheap-but-great SAF has to be 
enough. When the time comes, we'll publish the new and 
improved full-color, 120-page glossy South American 
Explorer. 

In the meantime, we expect the membership to show a 
little support and encouragement for our high principal and 
raw courage. 


To the editor: 

I bet about now you're getting a lot of flack for changing 
the magazine. I can almost hear the roar of disapproval. Well, 
hang in there. Sure, they'll be calling you a cheap rag and 
predicting mass defections among the members. Pshaw! The 
South American Explorer is a fine publication. 

Weather the storm, old friends, Sure, your members will 
vent for a while, but they'll come around in the end. Even 
better, this will shake them up and get them thinking about 
what's really important, Would the New Yorker be any better 
with full-color pictures? No. It’s articles like “Head” and “No 
Heroes in Ecuador” that will bring in and hold readers, 

Anyway, don't give in. It may take a few issues, but once 
the membership is used to the new format, they'll wonder 
why you didn’t change sooner. I look forward to reading 
many more articles by my old favorite writers, Dan Buck, 
Hugh Mitchell-Tapping, and Loren McIntyre who I know will 
back you to the hilt on this bold and important, decision. 


Christopher G. Holmes 


Editor's Note: 0.K., 0.K... So we faked the above letter. So 
what? It's what a member should have written, and for all 
We know, may yet write. Also, it’s for members to look upon 
as a sort of generic letter they can use for ideas and phrases 
when writing their own letter to the editor. 


Designer's Note: What is with you people? “It doesn't fit in 
my file with the old ones; or “People will confuse my photos 
with deodorant ads." What a bunch of whiners, 

I'm not a member, but J personally would NEVER have 
picked up the previous mingy-few-fullcolor-pages-on- 
mediocre paper-would-be-but-can't-afford-to-be-a-travel- 
magazine. I wouldn't know how good it was if I hadn't been 
forced to read something now and then to figure out what 
story should be continued where. This writing is great, 
unique, rare stuff! 

Furthermore, all this time I’ve had to listen to Don 
bemoan the fact that the magazine had lost its smart-ass 
style. FINALLY they decide to stop compromising in an 
effort to suck a few more dollars out of hotel/travel 
companies or wherever it is they get their ads, and make the 
format fit the content. FINALLY it looks like a literary rag, 
instead of a community college recruitment catalog or a 
motel ‘places of interest in Poughkeepsie’ brochure. 


PS. Thanks, Ellie. I'm glad someone is keeping an open mind. 
“Art Director” 


This is the tale 
of two Larrys: 
Larry the Dog, 

dying or dead of 
strychnine, and » 


his human 
namesake, Larry 
the Animal 


o 


ert: 


Tuesday They Poisore 


the Dogs 


Maralyn Lois Polak 


On a Tuesday they poisoned the dogs. 

We were three and a half hours by car from 
Guatemala City. Guatemala City, where a 
pygmy replica of the Eiffel Tower 
straddles a typically hectic urban higneeay 
choked by fark clouds of diesel fuel. 
Where multilingual lounge lizard and 
cabaret crooner Daniel Salazar. wrings the 
international wimp’s anthem, “Feelings,” 
of every last annoying nuance of hyper- 


sensitivity. sie 


here a billboard heralds a 
new deodorant named 
“Success.” Where a bus 
line is christened 
“Eureka.” Where, it is 
routinely reported, nuns have been kid- 
napped and raped, and union leaders have 
been assassinated, and teachers are attacked 
by bombs after marching for better wages, 
and peasants have been taken from their beds 
and tortured and executed, and student lead- 
ers have been snatched off their campuses 
and decapitated by men with walkie-talkies. 

Three and a half hours by car from Gua- 
temala City, they were poisoning the dogs. 
Rancid meat on the streets. Meat laced with 
strychnine. Meat a starving child could mis- 
take for manna, 

Welcome to the picture-postcard-perfect 
paradise of Panajachel, a mountain-lake vil- 
lage you have probably read about in the 
travel pages of your favorite paper-or even 
in these pages-a mountain-lake village where 
they were poisoning the dogs. A place where 
profits seem more important than politics and 
politics more important than people, where 
exporting and mass-producing traditional 


Moralyn Lois Polok, journolist, poet, and « 


performance artist, has traveled through 
Guatemala and El Salvador. 


indigenous-woven crafts has become a bur- 
geoning business to the Americans and the 
French and the Japanese and other nationals 
eager to exploit a fluctuating currency's fa- 
vorable exchange rate, despite Guatemala's 
ugly record of massive human rights abuses. 

Tt was a Tuesday they poisoned the dogs 
in Guatemala. This is the tale of two Larrys: 
Larry the Dog, dying or dead of strychnine, 
and his human namesake, Larry the Animal, 
also known as Dead Larry, the Vietnam vet- 
turned-Contra-turned-junkie, “They” poi- 
soned the dog, with rancid meat on the streets 
of Pana, meat laced with strychnine, meat 
that just as easily could-and did-find its way 
into the mouth of a hungry child. And there 
are still many hungry children in Guatemala, 
mostly Indians. 

“The Indians did it," shrugs a German girl 
at a gringo garden party, one of three gringo 
garden parties in five days. “Though some- 
times in the spring,” she continues, “the town 
does it before tourist season, because the 
tourists think there are just too many dogs 
here, running free, and that disgusts them," 
she reports without regret or rancor. If you've 
been here, you've seen them, the skinny 
street dogs particularly appealing-gentle 
purposeful creatures that seem to have a defi- 
nite destination in mind, usually a friendly 
restaurant where they can siesta at the feet 


Everybody got naked and 


rolled in the mud, 


except for the bride, who 
rolled in the mud with her 
wedding dress on, an 
occasion otherwise called 


The Mud Wedding. 
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Standing up, 
strangely 
like 
cardboard 
cutouts, 
before they 
toppled over, 
suddenly 
stiff and 
lifeless. 


of tourists and occasionally cadge some 
choice scraps from the kitchen. 

Look, she says wanly, two of her own dogs 
were killed by the poison, She came home 
from work and saw them just standing up, 
standing up, strangely like cardboard cutouts, 
before they toppled over, suddenly stiff and 
lifeless. One of her dogs that died was the 
mother of six puppies. “Oh, the puppies,” 
she sighs, “how young they were. I am try- 
ing to feed them myself, but already two have 
died.” She’s married to Nuno the waiter, in- 
credibly handsome, old Guatemalan family, 
and what if they are all a bit strange with 
cach other? She can discuss the merits of 
literature in translation. Her hair is cropped 
to her ears, short on top, skirt from Guate- 
malan quarte fabric, above her knees. 

Why not do something, organize the lo- 
cals, I ask her. “We tried,” she shrugs again, 
“bul there is nothing that can be done.” She 
returns (o nursing her beer, and I wander off, 
soon tiring of the endless reminiscences of 
the recent wedding where everybody got 
naked and rolled in the mud, except for the 
bride, who rolled in the mud with her wed- 
ding dress on, an occasion otherwise called 
The Mud Wedding. 

Disgusted at this superficial level of so- 
cializing in the face of such cruelty, I return 
to the casita, the cottage my friend Mary 
Grace rents, where she and I are staying. Out 
back, Larry the Dog has taken to sleeping 
on the patio. He's one of the dogs known 
around town, He hangs around Los Amigos, 
the restaurant where his “person,” Brian, 
works. Before Larry the Dog's poisoning, he 


was a real bruiser, picked up five extra 
pounds from the tourists feeding him, plus 
scraps from the kitchen. 

The patio is cold concrete. 1 drape Larry 
the Dog in one of Brian's soft old shirts with 
the collar torn off, In the moming, someone 
has placed a white wool rug with a deer de- 
sign next to Larry the Dog. Day after day 
now, Larry the Dog lies out on the back pa- 
tio. I'm pretty sure he’s dying, dying on the 
patio, day after day, lying there, sleeping, 
eating nothing, nol moving much except 
when his body ripples with dry heaves, rag- 
ing and growling even at Brian, 

The poisoning of the dogs pales as con- 
versation topic in this expatriate community, 
which seems more concerned with endless 
speculation on the fluctuating currency’s fa- 
vorable exchange rate to outsiders. 

“What Larry's been through,” marvels 
Brian of his resilient canine companion, 
“Backed over by a truck. Sliced by a ma- 
chete. Sight almost destroyed by an cye in- 
fection. Survived everything! That's why we 
call him Larry.” They always differentiate, 
Larry the Dog, or Larry the Animal, a living 
person who became a Contra after growing 
up on an army base in North Africa where, it 
was rumored, his father was a spy. Now 
Larry the Animal has dinero, moola, loot. 
He passes big bills to a begging lady. He has 
a new moustache and seems taller and skin- 
nier than ever. “Oh,” someone said, “Dead 
Larry, he’s doing so much cocaine.” 

Brian has both California looks and 
lifestyle: the macro diet, the meditation, the 
mediocrity. Trendy, but he's from Califor- 
nia. “Before when he was sick, we always 
gave him wheat grass juice, and it worked,” 
Brian says of Larry the Dog. The other Larry, 
or Lorenzo as he was sometimes called, has 
caused some consternation for my friend 
Mary Grace, who never realized that being 
a mercenary meant the guy may have mur- 
dered people for moncy, right, killed peas- 
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Backed over 
by a truck. 
Sliced by a 

machete. 
Sight 
almost 
destroyed 
by an eye 
infection. 
survived 
everything! 

That’s why 

we call him 


ants for cash. Well, Larry the Person had 
just returned from Colombia, maniacally, 
maniacally high, so suddenly gaunt his 
jeans Mapped around his rear end. 

Soon, Larry the Dog recognizes no one. 
Everyone has become an enemy. The dogs, 


of course, are a metaphor. The gringos there © 


did nothing. They shrugged, that’s the way 
it was, sure, it was wicked but what can 
we do? They blame it on “The Indians” or 
“The Town”-even the ex-mayor who now 
Tuns a tiny cantina, “a place men go to talk 
and drink.” They have their patio parties. 
They show off their houses. To me that was 
truly reprehensible, 

So it would seem the poison is silently, 
slowly eating Larry the Dog from within, 
like bad politics. Friday, he had a good day: 
he got up, stood a little, vomited only half 
of what he ate: a baked potato left from 
my dinner hacked with a knife in a bowl, 
mashed up with an egg, water, and garlic 
cream cheese. Finally, he couldn't stand at 
all. His legs were shot. Brian was losing 
faith. Brian was going to become a 
Yogananda monk, until a trance channeler 
told him, don't do it, so he didn’t. He tried 
to cure Larry the Dog with wheat-grass 
juice again this time, but it didn’t work. 

The day I left Guatemala, E} Salvador 
exploded in renewed violence and there 
was, for the first time in memory, a US Air 
Force transport plane at the Guatemala City 
airport. Larry the Dog was still dying out 
back on the patio, only there was some- 
thing new, perhaps a portent, perhaps a rev- 
elation. Where Larry the Dog lies on the 
concrete, a drop of fresh blood, shining like 
a jewel in the noonday sun. Was this, 1 won- 
dered, a new kind of Death by Inches, tor- 
ture from one part of the body to the next? 

Was the same poison that was silently, 
slowly, inexorably cating Larry the Dog 
also destroying Larry the Person-and Gua- 
temala-from within? 
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Scaling Down 


This may not mean much to you now, but it 
just so happens that for every ten years you 
live after. the age of fifty, you shrink an inch. 
It’s not nice to think about—watching your 
kids grow while you shrink—but that’s the 
way it is. 


Unless, of course, you're a Galapagos marine 
{guana. We kid you not. During EI Nifio, which 
comes about every two to seven years, rain- 
fall in the Galapagos increases. The added rain- 
fall destroys the red and green algae blooms 
that marine iguanas eat. For your informa- 
tion, up to 90 percent of marine iguanas can 
just up and die of starvation during BE} Nifio. 


But, Martin Wikelski and Carinna Thom have 
just discovered something that makes you 
proud that selence is doing something besides 
adding toxic things to gasoline and monkey- 
ing with plant genetics. Martin and Carinna 
have discovered and documented the amaz- 
ing fact that iguanas that can shrink at least 
\wenty percent are far more likely to survive 
an algae famine, than their unshrunk kin. 
Shrinking makes iguanas better foragers. 
They can use energy more efficiently, having 
less bulk to shlepp around. For what it's worth, 
females are better shrinkers than males, When 
the rains cease and the algae blooms again, 
shrunken iguanas miraculously grow back to 
normal size, 


Now, with humans 50 years and older, to say 
nothing of most other vertebrates, re-growth 
after skeletal shrinkage (as in osteoporosis) 
is but an Idle wish. Vertebrates generally, un- 
like the Gal4pagos iguana, cannot shrink and 
regrow their bones, cartilage, and connective 
tissue at will just because it rains a lot or be- 
cause of some other environmental condition. 


Until now, no one has known that any verte- 
brate could shrink and unshrink back to nor- 
mal size, There's a lot to learn from a lizard. 


Rejection Slip 


Remember that line in the song “Tattooed 
Lady”; “Over one kidney was a bird's eye view 
of Sydney”? Sorry about that, It just popped 
into our heads, 

Those members receiving kidney transplants 
will be glad to hear that a drug made from a 
fungus found only on Easter Island can re- 
duce organ rejection. Clinical trials on 
Rapamune, the new drug extracted from the 
fungus, Indicate that it has fewer side effects 


than other anti-rejection drugs now in use, 
Doctors have reason to believe that Rapamune 
may represent the most significant advance 
in kidney transplant technology in 15 years. 


Rapamune can cut in half the rate of rejec- 
tion of kidney transplants. Only 11 percent 
of kidney patients receiving the drug suffered 
rejection problems, compared to 29 percent 
receiving standard drug treatments. 
Rapamune may additionally have properties 
that impede tumor growth, allowing doctors 
to operate on patients deemed previously in- 
operable. 


The fungus giving rise to Rapamune appears 
to exist only on Easter Island, hence the name. 
Now, we don't know about you, but we wonder 
why anyone coming across some unknown 
fungus would ever think, “Hmm...I wonder if 
that green glob there might reduce kidney 
transplant rejections, I think I'll give it a shot." 
It makes you think. If you're going to ran- 


_ domly speculate about what some fungus 


might cure, why kidney rejection and not, say, 
cataracts or plantar warts or ...? But you get 
the point. If there's a scientist out there who 
knows about these things, write your club, 


The Naked Truth 


If you decided to go to Peru instead of Brazil 
in December, you didn’t get to see armed po- 
lice storm the beach in Rio de Janeiro and haul 
off Rosimeri Moura de Costa, a 34-year-old 
topless bather who refused to put on her bi- 
kini top. Rosimeri’s arrest set off riots, as 
other sunbathers attempted to thwart her 
arrest. 


The police who manhandled (actually 
..womanhandled) Rosimerl were caught on 
film, turning the event into a cause celebre 
and provoking scores of women to doff their 
flimsy breast attire and parade about in pro- 
test. 


Luis Paulo Conde, mayor of Rio, predicted that 
women will not easily forget and will respond 
to this Incident with thelr own naked display 
of power, The beaches of Rio may well see a 
topless summer. 


Move Over, T. Rex 


Imagine stampeding packs of meat-eating di- 
nosaurs bigger than a Tyrannosaurus rex, 
razor-toothed beasts with Jaws shaped like 
scissors which they used to dissect their prey 
with surgical precision. 


Not a nice thought, but this is the scene that 
probably played out daily on the eastern slopes 
of the Argentine Andes. Yes, yes...we 
know...there weren't any Andes 100 million 
years ago, so don't write any letters to the 
editor. Still, this is where bones of what may 
be the largest meat-eating dinosaurs that ever 
walked the earth are found. They're being dug 
up in communal graves which casts doubt on 
the long-held theory that the big carnivorous 
dinosaurs were loners. 


Philip Currie, one of the scientists at the Royal 
Tyrrell Museum in Alberta, Canada, says the 


newly-discovered species was heavier than 
the T, rex and about 46 feet long, bigger than 


the Gigantosaurus at 41 feet and the T-rex 
that probably never topped 40 feet. 


“T think it would have been terrifying” says 
Currie of the new species. The Idea of dino- 
saur packs makes them even more menacing 
when it comes to hunting down and killing 
their prey. 


Currie believes that while the recently discov- 
ered dinosaurs (as many as six seem to be 
preserved at the site) is related to the 
Giganotosaurus, it is a new species and ge- 
nus, making the two creatures about as closely 
related as a dog and a fox, It is even further 
removed from the T. rex, or about as different 
as a dog from a cat. Comparing It to the 
Gigantosaurus, Currie remarked, “I think it 
would look just as nasty, if not worse.” 


Are there larger, even more terrifying carni- 
vores out there in pits, waiting to be dug up? 
“I think not,” says Thomas Holtz, a paleontolo- 
gist at the University of Maryland. “I think 
we're getting close to the size limit... If you 
fet too large, you can't hunt down prey be- 
cause you're simply too slow and ponderous." 


Fungus X 


Decent, law-abiding citizens will be glad to 
hear that the Colombian government is con- 
sidering a new weapon in the its ongoing 
battle to stamp out drugs—fungus, 


Yes, that’s right. Colombian government offi- 
cials propose using a strain of the Fusarfum 
fungus. This mold effectively attacks and kills 
coca plants—the source of cocaine and most 
of the street crime in Los Angeles. 


As expected, environmentalists are up-in- 
arms, fearful that the fungus might damage 
other plants, True, the fungus has never been 
tested in Colombia, but if the government de- 
cides to go ahead with the plan, that should 
be test enough and provide the data environ- 
mentalists claim is lacking. 


The governments of Colombia, Brazil, and Peru 
have tried to control coca production using 
herbicides. It hasn't worked all that well. When 
farmers lose their coca crops, they frequently 
move to other areas and start over, planting a 
new crop. 


Fusarium oxysporum may well be the solu- 
tion. Untested, the fungus may well spread, 
killing coca plants throughout Colombia. Even 
better, Fusarium oxysporum can survive in 
the soil for many years. This means that the 
fungus will continue to attack coca plants for 
decades to come. Furthermore, it may be that 
along with killing coca plants, the fungus will 
prove fatal to other crops that drug traffick- 
ers commonly use as food. So, either direatly 
or indirectly, there is good reason to believe 
that Fusarium oxysporum will extensively 
deal with a persistent and on-going social prob- 
lem that has defied all solutions for years. 
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The eighty-eight 
year-old railroad 
ventured 227 
miles through the 
Amazon. 


The old ivon train bridges are now used only for road traffic. 


No sooner did workers hack a path through the vegetation then torrential rains washed away the topsoil. 
Raitheds collapsed and disappeared inte the mud. 


Tracks to Oblivion — 
Brazil's Madeira;/Mamore Railway 
Volker Poelzl 


n ancient steam enge huffs and groans at the small [Ff su'satroai ventured 27 mi 
. . . . =q? throu mazon. .in 7 
railway station in Porto Velho, capital of Brazil's sivvlbomcartdiditipentelignen 


hee . . . agement, it shut down. A short stretch 
state of Rondénia. A string of dilapidated cars teiween Porto Veinoand Sano Andnior- 
opened in 1981. A brave attempt to preserve 


trails behind, hulks that should have been scrapped _ te region's heritage it ofered weekend 


rides. Today the train chugs back and forth 


half a century ago. The whistle blows. A scattering — oisfourmitejouney—asoory shasowo 


former glory. 


ata 4 In its day, the Madira-Mamoré Railwa; 

of passengers—myself and a few families on a day trip to Santo, 21,533, Metin Manor Baty 

Bonn 8 y 4 ; - tropics—on par with the Panama Canal. 

Anténio—jump aboard and find seats by the windows. White fr iulvutieaenaa hay! and 

* ® : . . “Devil's Railroad,” nicknames that reflected 

steam billows from the boiler and swirls into the black smoke rien tito asa toge 

. . * . “ . ” misfortune. 

puffing from the chimney. With a jolt, “Maria Fumaco (or "he pn bid ailay though te 

” . . . nse jungle dates back to the . Bo- 

Smoky Mary,” as steam trains are called in Brazil) lurches out ivi ten young pb, was aking 

¥ ‘ ‘ : expand i with Europe. But how ai 

of the station, its five faded coaches in tow. where? The Mamoré and Madeira Rivers 

flow from the Bolivian Amazon into Brazil. 

Rapids and waterfalls make navigation on 

both rivers extremely dangerous for long 

The “Devil's Railroad" shut down in 1972 after decades of deficits and mismanagement. ‘. stretches. In 1869, the Bolivian government 

contracted American entrepreneur and Civil 

War veteran George Earl Church. Colonel 

Church's plan was to bypass the waterfalls 

and rapids by building a canal. The share- 

holders of his company in London, however, 

thought otherwise. They demanded a rail- 

4 road that would link the settlement of 

Guajard Mirim on the border of Brazil and 

Bolivia with the Brazilian village of Santo 

Ant6nio. Such a railroad would bypass the 
waterfalls and rapids. 

st Having secured Brazil's permission for the 

sre project, Colonel Church in 1872 hired the 

Public Works Construction Co,, an English 

firm, to build the railroad. A year later, the 

Public Works Construction Co. pulled out. 

Not a single rail had been laid. Five years 

9 later, the American firm P. & T. Collins, 

widely respected for its engincering achieve- 

., Ments in the United States, undertook to ac- 

complish what its predecessor could not. P. 

» &T. Collins lasted 18 months. Then, bank- 


Volker Poelzl is an artist and writer with 
‘3 @ passion for South America. When he's 
not exploring remote areas of the Ama- 
4, zon, he’s back in the United States sav- 
ing up for his next adventure. 
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locomotives 
would come 
to a stand 
to rot under 
the trees, 
and the 
lianas 
would lock 
their 
wheels; and 
in a month 
the forest 
would have 
foundered 
the track 
under a 
green flood. 


rupl, it quit, having completed only four 
miles of track. Tropical diseases, jungle haz~ 
ards, and attacks by Caripuna Indians had 
crippled the first two attempts to build a rail- 
way. 
In the 1880s, Brazil had great hopes for 
its Amazonian hinterland. With expectations 
of great economic and strategic gain, it com- 
missioned engineers to survey the territory 
along the Madeira and Mamoré Rivers. Once 
more, schemes for building a railroad 
abounded, But not for long. Plagued with the 
same difficulties as the construction compa- 
nics before them, these expeditions produced 
nothing but incomplete and doubtful infor- 
mation. 

Finally in 1903, Brazil annexed from Bo- 
livia the territory that is now the state of Acre. 
As part of the peace settlement, Brazil prom- 
ised to build a railway and give Bolivia rights 
to duty-free transport of goods to a port on 
the Rio Madeira. 

What had changed? Why was building a 
railroad now a priority for both Brazil and 
Bolivia? Rubber. The industrialized world 
clamored for more and more rubber to make 
tires for the soaring production of automo- 
biles. With growing demand, prices soared. 

As the world entered the 20th century, the 
one source of rubber was the Amazon, Mil- 
lions might be made with a railroad trans- 
porting Amazon rubber to Brazil, and from 
Brazil to Europe and the United States. Once 
complete, Brazil planned to lease the rail- 
road to a private company for a monumen- 
tal sum. In exchange, the company would 
be given a monopoly on rubber extraction 
throughout hundreds of miles of jungle. 

Upon signing the treaty with Bolivia, Bra- 
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zil reviewed bids and in 1906 awarded the 


contract to Joaquim Catramby, a Brazilian 
engineer. Catramby immediately sold con- 
struction rights to the American Madeira- 
Mamoré Railway Company in a deal that 
smacked of deceit. The Madcira-Mamoré 
Railway Company had been set up for one 
purpose only—to acquire the right to build 
the railway. It tamed out, moreover, that the 
Madcira-Mamoré Railway Company was 
owned entirely by a syndicate controlled by 
American tycoon Percival Farquhar, 
Farquhar's power already extended over vast 
stretches of Brazil's railroads. He was now 
aiming to expand his empire by obtaining 
land concessions with exclusive rights to 
extract rubber. This would fit in nicely with 
his monopoly on transportation. In May of 
1907, before anyone could mount a chal- 
lenge to Farquhar, the first work crews ar- 
rived in Santo Ant6nio. The Brazilian gov- 
ernment knuckled under, accepting the Ma- 
deira-Mamoré Railway Company as its new 
partner, 

Once engineers had surveyed the site, they 
decided to move the railroad terminal from 
Santo Antdnio to Porto Velho a few miles 
downriver, Porto Velho offered better an- 
chorage, In carly photographs, Porto Velho 
little more than a railroad yard piled high 
with sleepers, rails, and other supplies. Fol- 
lowing a major gold rush in the 1980s, the 
town has grown into a bustling state capital. 
Today, the loading docks are long gone. Once 
a busy port where workers unloaded balls of 
latex from the trains and hauled them to 
wailing steamers for transport overseas, only 
a dirt slope remains. The massive steamers 
are long gone. Today, only small passenger 


boats put in at the muddy bank. 

The English writer H. M. Tomlinson pre- 
dicted in The Sea and the Jungle that “the 
locomotives would come to a stand to rot 
under the trees, and the lianas would lock 
their wheels; and in a month the forest would 
have foundered the track under a green 
flood.” Looking out of the train window, I 
spota rusty row of steam locomotives, aban- 
doned decades ago. Nature has the upper 
hand. Creeping vines grow from the 
engineer's cab; philodendrons sprout from 
the smokestacks. 

Tomlinson came to Porto Velho in 1909 
as a purser on a supply ship. He gives a som- 
ber account of life in a jungle railroad 
camp—bare-backed workers sweating under 
the blazing mid-day sun, clearing the tangled 
forest and leveling the muddy ground with 
picks and shovels. The jungle turned out to 
be more hostile than anyone knew. No sooner 
did workers hack a path through the vegeta- 
tion then torrential rains washed away the 
topsoil. Because engineers built the railroad 
close to the river for easy access, they had to 
raise the bed above the marshy floodplain. 
Rails laid disappeared into the mud. 

But more than rain and mud impeded 
progress. Yellow fever, malaria, and dysen- 
tery struck down workers by the dozens. The 
Hospital del Candeléria halfway between 
Porto Velho and Santo Ant6nio started out 
as a small field clinic. In no time, it grew 
into a full-scale hospital. Physicians divided 
up the sick by illness and quarantined all 
newcomers. Doctors prescribed daily doses 
of quinine to deal with malaria. Despite the 
modern health measures, some 90 percent 
of the workforce fell victim to disease. 


A common, if 
untrue, saying at the 4 
time wasthata | 
worker died for 
every cross-tie on 
- the railway. 


Between 1907 to 1912, 1550 men died—7 percent of all workers who had signed contracts with the company. 


Te 


The Madeira-Mamoré Railroad was inaugurated in August 1912 after five years of setbacks, 
suffering, and massive cost overruns. It was the beginning of the end. 


So great were the health risks that several European governments warned 
their citizens against working on the railroad. The press was not far behind. 
Lurid articles graphically described the appalling conditions to readers in 
Burope and North America, Struggling to recruit new workers, the Madcira- 
Mamoré Railway Company was soon scouring the globe for workers. Their 
success was apparent in the obituaries, which listed nationals from nearly 
every country in the world, - 

Between 1907 to 1912, 1550 men died—7 percent of all workers who had 
signed contracts with the company. Manoel Rodrigues Rerreira, who studied 
the railroad, puts the number of fatalities much higher, around 6000—a fig- 
ure that includes workers who died on their way home or never showed up 
on official statistics because they were hired locally ic. without contracts. A 
common, if untrue, saying at the time was that a worker died for every cross- 
tie on the railway. 

The Madeira-Mamoré Railroad was inaugurated in August 1912 after five 
years of setbacks, suffering, and massive cost overruns. It was the beginning 
of the end. In 1912 the bottom fell out of the rubber market. It was the year 
that rubber grown on plantations in Malaysia captured a significant share of © 
the world market. . 

Some years before in 1879, Henry Wickham, a British adventurer, smuggled 
rubber seeds out of Brazil, The seeds were germinated in Kew Gardens and 
the seedlings shipped to British colonies in Asia. Planted in rows for easy 
harvesting, the rubber trees thrived, Rubber from these plantations killed the 
Amazon rubber boom overnight. 

With the end of the Amazon rubber monopoly, the Madeira-Mamoré Rail- 
road lost its purpose. It struggled on with mounting deficits until 1931. Then 
the Madeira-Mamoré Railway Co. shut down. The Brazilian government 
took over the railroad but could not prevent the downward financial spiral. 
Even with subsidies, the railway limped along until 1972 when it finally 
closed down, seemingly for good. 

A total reconstruction of the Madeira-Mamoré Railroad has been proposed, 
but it’s not likely to be rebuilt. It’s more probable this once-famous railway 
will recede from memory until one day it disappears altogether on the tracks 


to oblivion. 
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-Eeuador 
~ Inthe Shadow of Cotopaxi 


Some 35 miles south of Quito, Volcin 
Cotopaxi—for ee the symbol of Ec- 
0 


uador—rises 19,3 


feet into the sky. 


One of the world’s most famous volca- 


noes, it is also one of the largest, with a 
base over twelve miles in diameter. It ranks 
among the highest active volcanoes on the 
globe. This symmetrical, snow-capped 
cone, so clean and white in the clear 


Andean sky, rivals in beauty the Japan’s 


Fujiyama, 


Chile's 


and 


Osorno, 


Kronotzky in Siberia. 


ut Cotopaxi was anything but 

pure and white on June 14, 

1742. The marquis of Maenza, 

a few miles away, looked out at 

Cotopaxi from La Cienega, his 

magnificent dwelling, a hacienda owned by 

the’ Maenza family for three generations. 

Spellbound, the marquis stood transfixed by 

the belching volcano on the eastern horizon. 

Cotopaxi had been asleep for two hundred 

years, Stories of past eruptions had faded 

from memory with the passing of genera- 

tions, But on this afternoon, heavy smoke 

billowed from Cotopaxi’s crater above a red 

glow that intensified as night fell. Cotopaxi 
had come to life without warning. 


Hugh Pierson has climbed Popocatepetl 
ond Paracutin in Mexico, various peaks in 
Ecuador (including Chimborozo ond 
Cotopaxi), and several throughout Chile. 
This article hos been excerpted from 
Hugh’s manuscript, “Lotin America: in the 
Shadow of Volcanoes”. 


On the following day, an enormous grey 
and black mushroom cloud exploded from 
the crater, soaring up to the heavens. At its 
base, the cloud glared ominously, emitting 
pulses of red and orange. Lightning flashed 
in all directions. The thundering rumble of 
the eruption was punctuated by explosive 
blasts. Suddenly, in the center of the cloud, 
something darker and denser burst forth, 
spilled over the crater’s rim, and raced down 
the cone toward the valley below. 

Though not one to scare easily, the mar- 
quis stood petrified, Powerless, he watched 
the cataclysm unfold, a terrible force he 
feared might threaten his cherished hacienda 
and everybody in it. Falling to his knees, he 
offered up a fervent prayer to the Virgin of 
the Rosary. In his terror, he swore to dedi- 
cate a chapel bell to the Virgin if she would 
only protect La Cienega from destruction. 

La Cienega escaped Cotopaxi's fury, and 
if you come for a visit, you will sec a big 
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bronze bell. Inscribed thereon, you may read 
the words of the marquis to the Virgin. OF 
course, a geologist would probably point out 
the great odds against glowing Java reach- 
ing the hacienda over a distance of twenty 


» miles, Still, a prayer is seldom amiss, and 


all in all, it’s better to have the deity on your 
side than otherwise, 

The light ash that fell on La Cienega’s pas- 
ture was washed away in a light rain. Dam- 
age to the hacienda was insignificant. But 
elsewhere, danger loomed. 


covered Cotopaxi’s peak—millions of 

tons of ice and snow poised precariously 
on the steep slopes. When the volcano 
erupted, superheated gases and lava poured 
down. Streams formed from melting ice 
rushed together ina flash flood that ripped 
down the slopes, washing away rocks, churn- 
ing up the ground, tearing loose boulders and 
trees, uprooting shrubs, engulfing livestock, 
people, and whole houses in its torrential 
path. Without warning, water, mud, and de- 
bris surged down the Cutuchi River valley 
in a giant wave, burying in seconds the vil- 
lage of Latacunga thirty miles downstream. 
Hundreds died. 

During the next 26 years, Cotopaxi 
erupted ten more times. Particularly memo- 
rable was the eruption of 1768, when 
Cotopaxi was heard 300 miles away to the 
north in Popaydn, Colombia. 

After that, Cotopaxi rumbled no more. The 
volcano slumbered once again, and fears of 
death, terror, and destruction ebbed. Lush 


I: 1742 a mighty glacier and deep snow -. 


_ crops grew in the fields and cattle grazed on 


pastures fertilized by volcanic ash. Villagers 
rebuilt Latacunga on its old foundations. Gen- 
erations grew up and died in the shadow of 
the sleeping giant. Cotopaxi was still sleeping 
thirty-four years later when the German natu- 
ralist Alexander von Humboldt set up his head- 
quarters at La Cicnenga (o study the volcano. 
By then, Cotopaxi lay once more under a thick 
blanket of snow and icc. 
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Water, mud, 
and debris 
surged 
down the 
Cutuchi 
River valley 
in a giant 
wave, 
burying in 
seconds the 
village of 
Latacunga, 
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| 0 one then alive suspected the great 
changes taking place deep below 

Cotopaxi. For more than a hundred 
years, a vast cavity was filling with lava— 
slowly, inexorably. Pressure mounted, and 
the subterrancan temperature climbed. At 
last, ash burst forth, followed by billowing 
clouds and spectacular light displays. It was 
a dramatic show, but it caused little damage. 

In November 1872, with Cotopaxi show- 
ing signs of erupting, the German geologist 
Wilhelm Reiss and his companion, the Co- 
Jombian Angel Escobar, summited Cotopaxi, 
a remarkable ascent across an unexplored 
glacier. They are the first known climbers to 
peer into the crater. 

Volcanic activity increased over the next 
few ycars, culminating in a momentous par- 
oxysm on June 26, 1877. That year, smoke 
poured out of the crater, spreading ash 
nearby. On Monday, June 25, a plume of ash 
shot into the sky. Incandescent rocks rolled 
down the mountain, leaving trails of fire in 
the snow. Early the next morning, a huge 
column of smoke blocked the sun and turned 
day into night. By ten that morning, a 
muffled rumble like an artillery battle be- 
tween mighty armies grew to a mighty cre- 
scendo, The townspeople of Latacunga, re- 
calling the stories handed down from their 
great-grandparents, fled to the hills above the 
Cutuchi River. Others crowded into the 
church to pray. : 

High on the slopes of Cotopaxi, melting 
ice and ash mixed to form a giant mudslide 
that streamed down the slope toward the 
westem base of tht volcano. Hitting a large 
depression, the enormous wave split, send- 
ing one gigantic swell speeding north, an- 
other south, 

The churning deluge filled ravines—the 
Burrohuaicu, the Yumbuurcu, the 
Manzanahuaicu, the Yumbuharcu, the 
Millihuaicu—piling up vast quantities of 
carth and rock which can still be seen today, 
after more than a century. 

Roaring down the Cutuchi River, the south 
wave spilled over into the fields on cither 
side, Once again, raging waters ripped 
through Latacunga, sweeping away the 
bridge. Dozens of townspeople died. In less 
than three hours, the wave reached the nar- 
row gorge of the Cutuchi at the foot of the 
Tungurahua Volcano. Here it tore away a 
footbridge suspended 150 feet above the ri- 
verbed, then roared down the Pastaza River, 
eventually vanishing into the Amazon jungle. 

IL took only eighteen hours for the north 
wave to surge down the Rio Pito into the 
Guayabamba River and on into the Pacific 
Ocean—a distance of 200 miles. En route it 
drowned hundreds of people and thousands 
of heads of cattle, devastating fields and wip- 
ing out farms. It took a generation to recover. 

The Englishman Edward Whymper, who 
had conquered the Matterhorn, climbed 
Cotopaxi three years after the 1877 eruption. 
Whymper recorded seeing large areas of the 
volcano's flank free of ice and snow. Itis clear 
from Whymper's account the many years it 
took to fully restore Cotopaxi's white cap. 

There have been only a few minor erup- 
tions since 1877. Nineteen-four marked the 
last cruption of any significance. 


ho will be next to see Cotopaxi blow 

\ \ its top? A tourist is a good bet. La 
Cienega has now been restored as a 
country inn and commands the same splen- 


Cotopaxi 
had come to 
life without 

warning. 


did view of Cotopaxi it always had. The inn 
boasts new wings made from pishilata, a 
volcanic aggregate of ash and fused glass. 
Pishilata, a gift from Cotopaxi is strong, 
lightweight, easily worked, and of course 
found in abundance near the volcano. 

Eucalyptus trees abound at La Cienega. 
The trees were not there in 1877. Eucalyp- 
lus, native to Australia, was not introduced 
in Ecuador until later, but eucalyptus thrive 
throughout the Andes wherever one finds the 
rich soil that comes from some nearby vol- 
cano. 


olcanoes cluster in areas where the 
earth’s dynamic forces are greatest. 
Nowhere are these forces greater than 
in the northern half of Ecuador and south- 
ern Colombia. This is not a large area. Yet 
in this small corner of the Andes is one of 
the greatest concentrations of active volca- 
noes in the world. Some of these volcanoes 
will sleep for centuries, then suddenly 
awaken. Some crupt every few years. Oth- 
ers never cease belching smoke, ashes, and 
lava, A few are weaklings, barely breathing 
and hardly worthy of being called “active”. 
But others are certain to explode in a parox- 
ysm of violence and destruction, 
Tungurahua and Guagua Pichincha are 
active now. One of these days, Cotopaxi will 
spring back to life. 


A muffled 
rumble like 
an artillery 
battle grew 
to a mighty 
crescendo. 


Climbing Cotopaxi 


If you drive up the steep dirt 
road with its many hairpin turns, 
you'll reach a parking area at 
Cotopaxi’s base. Here the last 
feeble sign of vegetation is 
gone. The ground is totally bare 
of all but ash, rock, lava, and 
pumice-a stunning display of © 
earth colors, It’s a forty minute 
hike from the parking lot to the 
refuge— very popular short 
climb. Many Ecuadorians will 
remember this climb as the first 
rush in what will grow into an 
addiction to mountain climbing. 
So popular is the trek that on 
weekends.and holidays hikers 
climbing up and coming down 
look like lines of ants. 

Planning to summit Cotopaxi? 
You'll find the refuge spacious 
and well-maintained. It’s best to 
get up at about one o’clock in 
the morning, eat a light break- 
fast, and don wool pants, boots, 
gaiters, down jacket, wind- 
breaker, harness, heavy mittens, 
warm hat, and snow goggles. 
Don't forget the sunscreen. Take 
along rope, anice axe, . 
crampons, a couple of pitons, 
and food for the day. It’s dark at 
this hour, so bring along a 
headlamp. Leaving early is essen- 
tial. The snow freezes solid at 
night. This makes it less hazard- 
ous to cross any snow bridges. 
Also avalanches are rare at this 
time. 

Sunrise is at six o’clock. You 
may get to see the sun in a dark 
blue sky, but often there will be 
heavy clouds or even a blizzard. 
If the weather is good and the 
snow not too deep, you can 
climb Cotopaxi in seven or eight 
hours, but this is not a sure bet. 
New crevasses appear all the 
time. These frequently require a 
long detour or make headway 


impossible. At high altitudes, the 


weather is unpredictable and can 
change dramatically in minutes. 


Near the summit, progress is 
slow. At close to 20,000 feet, it 
feels as if you’re breathing half 
the oxygen you’d get at sea 
level. Take it easy—one step and 
one deep breath at a time. 

From the rim the view down 
into the crater is breathtaking— 
on immense cauldron, 2,500 
feet in diameter and some 900 
feet deep. The steep walls make 
any descent into the crater 
difficult and dangerous. The few 
hardy, well-trained climbers 
who make it down find a scene 
of eerie beauty. Today, there is 
only an occasional whiff of 
sulfur and some lazy fumaroles 
rising on the inner walls to 
remind the climber of the 
enormous power of an active 
volcano. 

From the summit, the view of 
the surrounding nevados- 
Chimborazo, Illiniza, Antisana, 
Cayambe-is breathtaking. It’s 
tempting to linger but, like the 
narcosis of the deep-sea diver, 
dangerous. Afternoons are 
usually cloudy, with visibility 
often turning to zero in a flash. 


* The blinding emptiness of a 


total whiteout can disorient 
even the best of guides. Tem- 
peratures often drop suddenly in 
a howling wind and freeze the 
hardiest mountaineer lacking 
appropriate gear. 

When the clouds clear, the 
hot equatorial sun directly 
overhead melts the ice. Then, 
with each passing hour, the 
danger of an avalanche in- 
creases. Get back to the refuge 
by early afternoon. To linger 
longer can be deadly. The ash 
flows and mud slides of an 
erupting volcano kill, but no less 
dangerous to the climber of 
Cotopaxi are the deep cre- 
vasses, sudden avalanches, and 
treacherous ice falls. 


More Cotopoxi info on poge 21 
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The Road Less 
Traveled 


We're leery about saying just how dangerous 
this road is, lest it attract hordes of thrill-seek- 
ers and morbid types with a death wish. Still, 
in the interest of public safety, sit up and take 
note. 


If you haven't heard it already, the narrow, 
winding, and steep mountain road from La Paz 
to Yolosa in Bolivia has gained a reputation 
as the world's most dangerous road. Barely 
wide enough for vehicles to pass, downhill 
vehicles customarily backed up, giving right 
of way to vehicles driving uphill. While the 
polite thing to do, it was not unusual for ve- 
hicles to back right off the road and plummet 
thousands of feet, killing the passengers, 


Fatalities were not limited to vehicles back- 
ing up. Il-maintained, the road bed was known 
to crumble, sending cars, buses, and trucks 
over the edge, Head-on collisions abounded. 
Until last year, at least one vehicle careened 
off the road every two weeks. 


‘Things are getting better. All traffic is now one- 
way: downhill from 5 a.m. to § p.m. and uphill 
5 p.m. to 5 a.m. Accidents have dropped but 
still happen when drivers speed or fall asleep 
at the wheel. In recent weeks, accidents on 
this road claimed the lives of British, Irish, 
Israeli, German, and South African travelers. 


So why would anybody in their right mind risk 
their life on this road, especially when there 
are other, safer ways to travel? Well, first of 
all, those that survive claim the views are in- 
credible. Then, too, it’s the only road between 
Coroico and Rurrenabaque, two popular Bo- 
livian destinations, 


Not convinced its worth the risk? Well, accord- 
ing to.Alistair Matthew of Gravity Assisted 
Mountain Biking, biking this road “is one of 
the most exhilarating and exciting things you 
can do in South America." Of course, this would 
sound better coming from someone who 
wasn’t offering bike tours, but Alistair claims 
biking this road with a guided tour is the saf- 
est way to make the trip. Not as safe as not 
going, but you know what he means. 


If you're not into mountain biking, there are 
other options, Alistair recommends taking a 
mini-bus to Corioco for US$2 (“a perfect fit 
for the road...the [mini-bus] drivers have 
Inany, many years of experience on navigat- 
ing the road safely.") You can get to 
Rurrenabaque from Corloco for US$13 ona 
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regular sized bus. Even safer (maybe) is the 
50-minute flight from La Paz to Rurrenabaque 
with TAM. Cost; around 50 bucks. 

With the number of accidents on this road 
receiving so much publicity, the Inter-Ameri- 
can Development Bank has come across with 
aloan of 120-million dollars to build a bypass. 
Will it have the inoredible views and provide 
the breathless excitement of a near-death 


experience? Who cares, as long as you arrive__ 


alive at your destination, 


The Only Thing We 
Have to Fear is 
Ferret Self 


Thought the South American Explorer would 
never make it to the Big Time? Think again! 
In April, we picked up our Jthaca Journal, and 
there on page 6A of the business section was 
an Associated Press article about 


-MegaMags.com and its savvy president Dan 


Beaver. 


Beaver went online September 1, 1999 sell- 
ing single-issue magazines throughout the 
United States and several foreign countries. 
He plans to make MegaMags.com the 
Amazon.com of the magazine world, and he’s 
almost there. MegaMags.com now lists 8,000 


. titles and plans to up this to 10,000 titles— 


30,000 if you count back issues—by early fall. 
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Is this an idle boast? No. All the big magazines 


"are there—Jational Geographic, Time, Scien- 


tific American, Mademoiselle. But so are the 
hot, specialty magazines, Proof? Just look. The 
South American Explorer is right up there 
with other coveted magazines such as Mod- 
ern Ferret, Bus World, American Cheerleader, 
Cake Craft, Bearfoot, and Mountainfreak. 


Now, it’s true that immediately after reading 
the article we went online to see which issue 
of the South American Explorer Dan Beaver 
was pushing on his web page. For some rea- 
son, we couldn't find the SAE listed on 
MegaMags.com. at all—not under “South 
American Explorer", not under “Explorer”, 
not under “South America”, not under any- 
thing. A curious oversight made worse by the 
fact that when we typed In “ferret”, we found 
not one, but three ferret publications: Mod- 
ern Ferret, American Ferret, and Ferret 
Friends. 


This was a real downer. dust think. There's 
enough readers out there to support three 
ferret magazines. Are there any ferrets in 
South America? You can bet your bum we'll 
find out, and if there are, the next time you 
receive your magazine in the mail, it just 
might be called South American Ferret. 


Nifios Hotel 


There’s a place to stay in Cusco, Peru called 
the Nifios Hotel where you have to be under 
12 to get aroom, Over 12? There's the Adultos 
Hotel across the road. 


dust a little joke. Actually, the Nifios Hotel, at 
$18 a night for a single room with a private 
bath, is a favorite place for members to stay 
in Cusco, especially once they hear of the un- 
usual story behind it. 


What's the story? 

Well, just four years ago, Jolanda and Titus 
were a happy couple in Holland almost with- 
out a care in the world. That was before they 
went off to Peru to see the pink dolphins at 
Tquitos. 

When they got back to Holland some weeks 
later, much had changed. Jolanda had seen the 


street kids in Cusco. “I’m going to do some- 
thing for the children,” she told Titus. He real- 
ized that she wasn't talking about a box of 
food and some old clothes. 


In Holland, Titus and Jolanda set up a foun- 
dation and hit up friends and family for dona- 
tions. As soon as there was some money, 
dolanda bought a ticket to return to Peru. The 
pair parted tearfully at the airport. In Cusco, 
Jolanda and two shoeshine boys set up house 
in a one-room apartment, 


Back in Holland, Titus sold a story about 
dolanda to Libelle, a women's magazine. 
Money flowed in. Titus sent it to Jolanda, who 
promptly rented larger quarters and took in 
ten more street kids, * 


Some months later, Titus joined Jolanda in 
Cusco. Together again and parents of twelve 
kids, Jolanda and Titus felt they needed to find 
some other way to support their family be- 
sides the foundation. They racked their brains 
and talked to others. One idea kept cropping 
up: a hotel. Of course, neither Jolanda nor 
Titus knew anything about setting up or 
managing a hotel, but that didn't matter all 
that much, since they didn't have the 
money anyway. 

About this time, Jolanda returned home. While 
there, she dropped in to see a friend in the 
Hague who owned a cheese store, Her friend 
had been chatting up his patrons about 
dolanda’s work in Cusco, One customer in par- 
ticular told dolanda's friend, “If that girl who 
went to Peru ever comes back to Holland, I 
want to meet to her” The friend passed this 
on to Jolanda, but she didn’t think she had 
the time—there was too much to do, people 
to meet, and no time to shoot the breeze 
with a stranger. But her friend insisted, so 
Jolanda went. 


Over lunch with the cheese shop customer, she 
ended up telling her whole story. In the end, 
almost as an afterthought, she mentioned the 
hotel. The man had listened carefully to 
Jolanda. He asked, “How much would such a 
hotel cost?” Jolanda had no idea at all, so she 
just made up a very big amount and blurted it 
out, There was a pause, “I think the hotelis a 
very good idea,” he said. With that, he took out 
a checkbook and wrote # check for half the 
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Guess the location of Colonel Fawcett and his companions in this photo and win a T-shirt! 
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amount—more than enough, it turned out, to 
get the Nifios Hotel up and running. 


Today, with the hotel doing well, Jolanda and 
Titus have just opened a kitchen that will feed 
100 street kids a healthy meal every day. At 
the same time, they have started a laundry 
for the kids and a bakery to supply the 
kitchen. 


If you're in Cusco, stay at the hotel at 9 Calle 
Melogq 442 or drop by and offer to babysit. Tel: 
(51-84) 231-424, 


E-mail: ninos@correo.dnet,com.pe, 


Taming the Green Hell 


A Jungle expedition used to be a bit pricey— 
the flight to Iquitos, Manaus, Leticia, the dug- 
out, the native guides, yucca, peccary jerky, 
DEET, beads for the porters, quinine bark, ma- 
chetes, hammocks, pith helmets, etc, Well, no 
more. Visitors to Baltimore, Maryland's 
rainforest exhibit at the National Aquarium 
get the whole Amazon experience for the price 
of an admission ticket. 


Saunter along a 57-foot walkway, look down a 
flooded riverbank at the slithering coils of a 
16-foot anaconda, thrill to the boiling schools 
of piranha, watch the stealthy dwarf caimans 
wallowing in the fetid ooze amidst a backdrop 
of turtles, amphibians, tropical birds, and 
fishes large and small. Aquarium officials take 
pride in the “lush tropical plants, both fabri- 
cated and natural, [that] thrive in this exhibit 
and include garlic vine, golden peanut plants, 
passion-flowers, and orchids.” 


Intrepid explorers can easily follow a well-de- 
fined “traffic pattern” through the exhibit— 
a horseshoe-shaped path with two stand-alone 
exhibits in the center, One exhibit illustrates 
the dry season of the Amazon River Forest, 
and its twin the same scene during flood sea- 
son. No longer will SAE members have to make 
two journeys to experience the Amazon dur- 
ing wet and dry periods. 


From the press release it would seem that the 
experience provided by the Amazon River For- 
est exhibit Is rather better than the real thing, 
vividly demonstrating as it does “the urgency 
of conserving rainforest habitats and animals, 
as well as the cultural heritage of native 
peoples..." Even the Jungle can't do that. 


Contact the National Aquarium in Baltimore 
at Pier 3 / 501 Bast Pratt Street, Baltimore, 
Maryland 21202-5194. Tel; 410-576-3800. ] 


Another One Bites the 
Dust 


It’s easy to lose perspective, but one of the 
great joys of life is not being sued. We say this 
advisedly, having just been through an ugly 
lawsult. Well, that's history, as far as we're 
concerned, but not for the Himalayan Explor- 
ers Club and its president Scott Dimetroski. 


Scott called us the other day to find out what 
it cost to us to change from “South American 
Explorers Club" to “South American Explor- 
ers". Actually, it cost a lot of money, but we 
couldn't find the paperwork which we haven't 


gotten around to re-filing for future histori- 
ans. Scott wanted to know because the Explor- 
ers Club of New York is threatening to sue, 
and it fact bombarding him with all those let- 
ters we got not that long ago. 


It's likely Scott will have to change the name 
of his outfit. After that, it's probable that other 
explorers clubs like the World Explorers Club, 
Canyon Explorers Club, Pittsburgh Explorers 
Club, eto. will be hearing from the Explorers 
Club’s attorneys, no doubt using the same let- 
ters they sent to us, 


Too bad. How does it go? Hang together or 
hang separately? 


We'll keep you posted on further grim devel- 
opments and of course if there's any good 
news we'll post that too! 


Gone, But Not 
Forgotten 


In 1925, Colonel Percy Harrison Fawcett, with 
his older son Jack, Jack’s friend Raleigh 
Rimmel, and a coterie of porters and guides, 
set north from the Culaba and Xingu headwa- 
ters. Before setting out, the colonel warned 
everyone that he'd be gone a long time: “I am 
not giving you any closer information as to 
the locality because I don't want to encour- 
age any tragedy for an expedition inspired to 
follow our footsteps” The Colonel sent his last 
correspondence by messenger from Dead 
Horse Camp: “It is very cold at night...but in- 
sects and heat come by mid-day, and It is sheer 
misery in camp....the stinging horrors get all 
over one’s hands while attempting to write, 
and madden” He then vanished into the Xingu. 


‘There have been attempts to find Col. Fawcett 
ever since, the most notable by Commander 
George M. Dyott. Even today, speculation 
abounds about the fate of Col. Fawcett and his 
young companions. 

dust last week we received an e-mail from 
Emmanouel Laleos announcing http:// 
explorers.manos.itgo.com, a new web site 
launched “to find evidence, clues, and impor- 
tant information for the destiny of the legend- 
ary lost-in-time explorer Colonel Percy 
Harrison Fawcett” 


It's wonderful that people still care, because 
the South American Explorers has vital infor- 
mation about the whereabouts of Colonel 
Fawcett, Jack, and Raleigh Rimmel if recent 
information received by the club is authentic, 
We can only publish the picture [see photo on 
page 14] at present, but supporting evidence 
that accompanied thé photo indicates that 
Fawcett, while disporting with Xingu natives, 
was led to a fountain of youth and that today, 
in much the same or better condition than 
when he disappeared, he Js living it up some- 
where in the jungle with his half-Caucasian 


-offspring. Guess the location of Fawcett and 


his companions in the photo and win a SAE T- 
shirt, 
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Not every new column takes off like a Titan 
4B rocket, but the response to “Where Did I 
Read That?” has been out of this world. If you 
have any questions, send them to 
explorer@samexplo.org. Clearly, members are 
out there, waiting to match their wits against 
the toughest queries. For example, read the 
answers to questions posed in the last SAB: 


: Por some time now, I've been trying to 
track down the book Battles with Giant Fish. 
‘The last 1 heard, there was a copy In the li- 
brary in Havana, but I have not been able to 
verify this. 


A. Prom George P. Baker: I searched the 
WORLDCAT database (which contains the 
combined card catalogs of several thousand 
libraries) and found that Battles with Giant 
Fish was published in 1923, 1924, 1926, 
1928, and 1939, Libraries that have at least 
one of the versions include the Cleveland Pub- 
lic Library, the Mariners Museum Library in 
Virginia, Cornell. University, the American 
Museum of Natural History, the Library of 


. Congress, the St. Louls Public Library, and 


Boise High School. 


: There's a quotation that goes something 

, "God save me from Argentine 7 
Chilean friendship, and Peruvian justice.” I've 
forgotten what goes in the blank. Please help 
me. : 


A. From Peter Frost: I believe the incom- 
plete quotation should read: “God save me 
from Argentine women....eto.” I have heard 
various versions of this one, nationalities be- 
ing switched around—the offending women 
sometimes being Chilean, for example—but 
it was always some combination of women, 
friendship and justice. 


(ra somewhere that some years af- 
ter the Orson Wells “War of the Worlds" radio 


broadcast, some radio station In Quito alred 
it again in Spanish with different results. Ap- 
parently, the radio audience wasn't just 
miffed, but so angry that a mob marched on 
the radio station and burned It to the ground, 
killing everybody. Does anybody know where 
I read this? 


A. From dim Belote: OK, so I’m not a mem- 
ber, but I do sneak a look at my wife's (Linda 
Belote) copy of the SAE now and then and saw 


the request for info on the “War of the Worlds” 
episode in Quito, Here it is—and a great story 
it is! Don Moore wrote this article, and it’s on 
his web site at http://www.swl.net/ 
patepluma: 


When the 1940s came along, Quito may have 
lagged behind the rest of the world in some 
things, but communications was not one of 
them. In downtown Quito, next door to the Min- 
istry of Communication, was the three-story 
Comercio building. This was headquarters for 
Quito's premier newspaper, £] Comercio, and 
Radio Quito, owned by the newspaper and the 
most popular radio station in the city. 


In February, 1949, Leonardo Paez, the pro- 
gram director of Radio Quito and Eduardo 
Alcaraz, the station's dramatic director, were 
looking for something new and exciting to do 
on the alr, something that would really draw 
attention to Radio Quito. They had heard of 
Orson Wells’ famous “War of the Worlds” pro- 
gram, and that seemed to have just the level 
of excitement they needed. A script was drawn 
up and actors and sound effects were ar 
ranged. Paez and Alcaraz saw no need to tell 
station management about their plans. It was 
just another drama production. Finally, on 
Saturday, February 12, 1949, everything was 
ready to go. 

As usual, listeners in Quito and surrounding 
towns tuned in to Radio Quito's evening news- 
cast, which was followed by the nightly music 
program. Suddenly, an announcer broke in 
mid-song: “Here is an urgent plece of late 
news!" He then gave a long and frightening 


. description of how Martians had landed 


twenty miles south of the city, near Latacunga. 
According to the announcer, Latacunga had 
already been destroyed, and the aliens were 
approaching Quito in the shape of a cloud. A 
few minutes later came another announce- 
ment, “The air base of Mariscal Sucre has been 
taken by the enemy and it is being destroyed. 
There are many dead and wounded. It's being 
wiped out!" 


The broadcast now took on an eerie reality as 
different actors, chosen for their ability to 
sound like well-known officials, stepped up to 
the microphone, First, the “Minister of the 
Interior” arrived, urging citizens to stay calm 
to help “organize the defense and evacuation 
of the city” Next, the “mayor of Quito" stepped 
forward, imploring the citizens of Quito: “Let 
us defend our city. Our women and children 
must go out into the surrounding heights to 
leave the men free for action and combat” 
Then a priest begged for mercy from God asa 
recording of Quito church bells ringing in 
alarm played In the background. The prayer 
was interrupted for a telephoned report from 
an announcer atop Quito's tallest building. He 
described a monster surrounded by fire and 
smoke advancing toward the city. More re- 
ports were telephoned, supposedly from res!- 
dents of Cotocallo, a nearby village, which was 
now under attack. 


_ By this point, the population of Quito was ina 


panic. The city’s streets. filled as thousands 
fled their homes, many wearing their pajamas, 
The noise in the streets was the first inkling 
Radio Quito had of the effect of their broad- 
cast. An announcer came on the air, reveal- 
ing that the broadcast was entirely fictional, 


Continued on poge 16 
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and station staff members frantically pleaded 
for calm in the city. 


Radio Quito’s appeals did nothing to calm the 
mobs in the street. In fact, hearing that the 
whole thing was a hoax angered people even 
more. From all directions, thousands con- 
verged on the El Comercio building and stoned 
it. Most of the 100 people in the building when 
the riot began escaped the mob through a back 

* door, but some fled to the safety of the third 
floor. The police and army were called to put 
down the riot, but they were already en- 
gaged—they were on their way to Cotocallao 
to battle the Martians. 


More rioters arrived. Some brought gasoline, 
dumped it on crumpled copies of El Comercio, 
and threw burning newspapers at the build- 
ing. Soon, a mass of flames engulfed the build- 
ing and spread to other structures nearby. 
Several dozen people were still trapped on the 
third floor. Some leapt from windows to es- 
cape the flames. Others tried forming a hu- 
man chain to climb down but ended up crash- 
ing to the pavement. 


Finally, the police and army arrived, but only 
tanks and massive doses of tear gas cleared 
the crowds, making room for fire trucks. The 
fire was put out before it caused extensive 
damage to nearby buildings, but it was too late 
for the El Comercio building—only the front 
was left standing. The presses, radio equip- 
ment, and the newspaper and radio station 
files were destroyed, leaving $350,000 in dam- 
age—an astronomical sum in 1949. More 
tragic, was the human cost. Twenty people 
died in the fire, and fifteen more were injured. 
The next day, the staff of Bl Comercio and 
Radio Quito began picking up the pieces, ex- 
cept for Paez and Alcaraz, who were indicted. 
Other Quito and Guayaquil newspapers offered 
their presses so that the newspaper could 
continue printing. Gradually, the paper and the 
radio station were rebuilt, and they regained 
their positions as the most respected media 
in Quito. 

Sources: 

Lichty, Lawrence, 1970, World and International 
Broadcasting: A Bibliography. 

Martians & Wild Animals. Time. February 14, 1949; p 
46. 


The New York Times, February 14, 15, and 16, 1949. 
The Times of Landon. February 14 and 15, 1949. 
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CLUB NEYS 


Quito Club News 


Life goes on in Ecuador, despite shuffling on 
the national political scene, economic crises, 
and active volcanoes. 


If you haven’t heard, @ would-be coup ended 
with Gustavo Noboa sworn in as president in 
late January, making him our fourth president 
in as many years. The infant Noboa adminis- 
tration passed the controversial Trole Law, 
aimed at switching to U.S. dollars instead of 
sucres, The government is taking steps to al- 
lay fears of indigenous organizations who 
have opposed the law. Noboa has also secured 
promises of aid and debt relief from the LM.F, 
the World Bank, Germany, and the United 
States. Even the otherwise critical Peter 


Romero, U.S. Ambassador for Latin American 
Affairs, was heard to remark that Ecuador 
“has finally found its way” 

As for Ecuador's voleanoes, Guagua Pichincha 
outside Quito has been quiet since November's 
ash fall. Tungurahua continues to rumble, and 
an orange alert remains in effect for Baiios 
and surrounding areas. 


However, the orange alert didn't stop 25,000 
carnival revelers from flocking to Bafios in 
March. Throughout Ecuador, parades and 
water-throwing abounded—Ambato and 
Guaranda were the hottest (and wettest) 
spots. Thousands of Ecuadorians and gringos 
flocked to the coast for the festivities. 


On a more somber note, epidemics of malaria 
and dengue fever have sprung up along the 
coast. As a result, a state of emergency has 
been called for all the western provinces. If 
you're planning to travel in these areas, bring 
malarial prophylaxis and plenty of mosquito 
repellent with DEBT. (For more information 
on dengue fever, see the “Ask the Doctor” col- 


“umn on page 23.) 


At the Quito Club, Tara has moved on to big- 
ger and better things, and Simon will be trav- 
eling for the next two-months. A few of us 
headed to Peru for Cusco Club managers Boz 
and Caz’s wedding, and we got in a bit of trek- 
king south of the border. Just as well, as 
things have been fairly quiet around the club- 
house during this low season. 


Quito Club projects continue apace: 


—All the new trip reports are in binders, and 
we've devised a new form, making it easier 
for us to update our Ecuador Province Binder 
and our member-recommended lists of hotels, 
guides, tours, etc. 


—We're compiling information on a number 
of organizations for our new Volunteer Re- 
search Desk and have gotten high praise from 
the members for our endeavors. 


_—Unfortunately, because of an increase in 


crime, we've had to create a special report 
form which we'll use to compile statistics for 
foreign embassies and to goad local authori- 
ties into doing something about the increas- 
ing number of assaults against tourists. 


—In our first foray into market research, we 
compiled data from our guestbook and found 
that—hold on to your hats—most members 
come from abroad and virtually all of them 
use guidebooks. 


—Weekly presentations at the Quito Club con- 
tinue. Past lecture topics included animals of 
Yasuni National Park, the history of salsa 
dancing, and community-based tourism. 
—The new “walkabout" group that will plan 
treks outside of Quito is on its way to success. 
Members, if you have any books you'd like to 
donate to our library or book exchange, we'd 
love to have them! After an inventory of our 
titles, it seems that nearly 100 books seem to 
have gone missing. A special thanks to Shelly 
Selin, who regularly sends books to the Quito 
Club. 


Cusco club managers Carolyn “Caz” Bloons and 1Bigene* lesa Smith plat tbe eternal vows on March 41, 2000 at t Mactu Picchu, 
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Finally, the La Tola orphanage project has a 
new volunteer, a professional carpenter who 
teaches the boys how to make beds. A big 
thank you to Nicole Hamel, Stéphan Dumont, 
Sue Moleski, and Gary Doyle for their gener- 
ous donations to the project. See page 17 for 
more information! 


Cusco Club News 


Unfurl the flags and hang up the bunting! 
Warm the chicha and prepare the feast! The 
Cusco Club will be celebrating its first birth- 
day this June, We'll bake cakes, sing songs, 


- and make merry. But will we roast Cuy? Ab- 


solutely not! It would be sacrilege to flame- 
broil even one of the esteemed members of 
the Order of the Cuy. Have no idea what we're 
referring to? Curious about this illustrious 
order? Still to be initiated into the ranks of 
Cuydom? Get on the SAE website at 
www.samexplo.org post haste, and fill out the 
Order of the Cuy membership form before it's 
too late. All new Cuys will receive a gold (col- 
ored) membership card, entitling them to very 
special privileges in Cusco—too special, in 
fact, to simply reveal here in print. Trust us. 


Anyway, it's true—we're a year old. Although 
we've had a fantastic year, we still need you, 
our loyal and generous members, to help us. 
doin the Order of the Cuy to support our ef- 
forts. 


The clubhouse has undergone a major facelift 
this year. The rooms are painted in every hue 
of the rainbow, even in colors we never 
thought existed, thanks to Cusco Club man- 
ager Boz Smith's paint-mixing skills. Volun- 
teers Bernt and Antonio enjoyed themselves 
painting the rooms, and we have original art- 
work by Marko and Antonio to hang on the 
walls. All is looking good! 


Cusco is gearing up for the high season. Re- 
member, if you're coming here for Inti Raymi 
you must book ahead for accommodation. 
Check out the Cusco Packet, an indispensable, 
frequently updated resource of valuable ad- 
vice and recommendations, available from 
any of the four clubhouses, 


Looking forward to seeing you here soon! 


—Boz and Caz (the newlywed managers), 
Cathy (super-efficient SAE Member 
Discount Negotiator) and Isabel (baker of 
the best banana cake in town) 


Club Wedding 


Usually the bride and groom get undressed af- 
ter the wedding-and in private-but there are 
those who definitely do things differently. This 
describes the wedding of Cusco club managers 
Carolyn “Caz” Bointon and Eugene “Boz” Smith 
who exchanged eternal vows on March 11, 
2000 at- Machu Picchu. Carlos, a certified 
shaman, officiated at the ceremony wit- 
nessed by SAE dignitaries and other no- 
tables. Pachamama and other mountain spir- 
its were felt by all to be present. 

Guests arrived in Aguas Calientes from Cusco 
at around 8 am, boarded the Mitsubishi buses 
up to Machu Picchu, and unobtrusively 
passed through the gates en route to a small 
shrine near the sacred rock at the far end of 
the ruins. The-arrival of the guests might 
have passed entirely unnoticed, had it not 


been for a few Latinas who, stepping behind 
a rock, re-emerged in dazzling finery, contrast- 
ing with the tourists and backpackers like ma- 
caws in a flock of pigeons. This tipped off a 
couple of security guards, who arrived on the 
scene shaking their heads and uttering 
“Prohibido.” Well, it all got settled somehow. 


Before the actual ceremony could start, Boz and 
Caz split up. Caz, with all females in attendance, 
strolled off to one side and Boz, with all the male 
guests, walked off to another. The women en- 
circled Caz, the men Boz. Thereupon the bride 
and groom disrobed amid swirls of smoke from 
smoldering embers that purified them and made 
them ready for the ceremony. Cleansed, they 
then donned new clothes, symbolically shedding 
the old and embracing the new. 


To open the ceremony, Carlos, wearing a neck- 
lace of jaguar (or was it wildebeest?) teeth, 
sent prayers to the spirits above. Then amidst 
the artifacts of the shaman’s craft—the 


“feather of a condor, the skin of an ocelot, a 


carved wooden rattle—Carlos blessed Caz 
and Boz and beseeched the mountain gods for 
their blessing. 


In preparation for the wedding, Caz had 
stitched designs upon a finely woven manta 
while Boz plaited a lengthy lasso from animal 
hide. Carlos blessed both manta and lasso in 
an ancient rite. Then he bound Caz and Boz 
with the lasso in loops that represented in- 
finity. This, Carlos intoned, is how long their 
marriage would last. Then he spread the 
manta over the pair and blessed them both. 


All in attendance then regrouped, forming a 
long row. As well-wishers approached and em- 
braced Caz and Boz, they unleashed handfuls 
of flower petals and corn on the heads of the 
newlyweds, in all, a moving ceremony that will 
be remembered by all who were there. 


Lima Club News 


After the first round of elections for President 
of Peru, nobody won. Forty-nine percent of 
Peruvians voted for Fujimori, and forty per- 
cent cast their ballot for Toledo of the Peru 
Posiblé party. The election has gone to a sec- 
ond round of voting to be held on Sunday, May 
28. 


Toledo and Fujimori are running on very simi- 
lar platforms, making choosing between the 
two difficult for voters. Many people are be- 
hind Toledo simply because he is not Fujimori; 
this includes student and worker groups. 


At the Lima Clubhouse, we anticipate that a 
few days to a week before the actual election, 
marches and road closures will take place near 
the main plazas of many cities throughout 
Peru. During the first round, demonstrations 
‘were peaceful. It is expected that this will also 
be the case for the second vote. 


If you're planning to be in Peru this month, 
rest assured that you'll be able to travel with- 
out a problem. Allow for some traffic inconve- 
niences for the days leading up to the election. 
Also, expect transportation prices to rise, 
since voters have to travel to the city where 
they are registered in order to vote. If possible, 
don’t plan on traveling by road, air, or rail that 
weekend—plan to stay in one location instead. 


—danice Davies 


Betsy Wagenhauser, 
Lima Club Manager 
1986-1990, founder 
of Quito Club 


The following is NOT from Betsy Wagenhauser. 
It's what we think Betsy would have said if she'd 
gotten around to it. We've included everything 
we know about Betsy, based on rumor and the 
occasional e-mail. If anything's glaringly wrong, 
I'm sure we'll be hearing from Betsy soon. Inci- 
dentally, we did e-mail Betsy asking her to write 
the debut column of “Where Are They Now?”. 
She e-mailed back to say: “Your message caught 
me at a really bad time...Well, it only took you 
seven years or so to write me a message-my 
delay of a few weeks is pretty damn good...it 
would be nice to do something. I'll need more 
time, but I also won't drag my heels 
interminably..and photos, too, with babies on 
my hips and alll” 

If Betsy had come through, we would have put 
it in the magazine. Since she didn't, here's what 
she probably would have written anyway: 

Hil A lot has changed. In case you didn’t know, I 
got married to Alex Newton, who works for 
USAID, quite a while ego. We then went to 
Bangladesh, where they have a lot of floods. 1 
got pregnant. The first baby was Nicola. I got 
pregnant again after we went to Kazakstan. 
That was a boy. His name is Simon. 

Tt seems a long time ago when I worked at the 
South American Explorers Club. I've been learn- 
ing Russian.I probably should have kept in bet- 
ter contact with the SABC, but you know how 
things are—water over the dam. 


Thanks to all of you who are wondering how I 
am. 


—Betsy 


La Tola: Los Nifios 
Migrantes 


by Diana Morris, Quito Clubhouse 


explorer@ saec.org.ec 


Salesian brothers founded La Tola over 
20 years ago in Quite, Ecuador. Today, it 
provides shelter for over 400 homeless chil- 
dren and adults. La Tola also runs a pro- 
gram for orphaned and abused boys between 
Sand 17. 

Recently, SAE volunteer Russell and La 
Tola volunteer Fernando launched the “Beds. 
for La Tola” project. Russell, an experienced 
carpenter, is teaching five youths from La 
Tola to make bunk beds in the carpentry 
workshop for the children staying at the shel- 
ter. La Tola donations help buy lumber and 
tools and pay a small wage to the carpen- 
ters-in-training. The boys can also apply for 
more advanced carpentry training through a 
Secap-sponsored program in the fall. Your 
donation could help pay their tuition. 

A few of the boys are making handicrafts 
to sel]. These will be displayed in May at 
the Quito clubhouse. 

The kids at La Tola need clothes—new or 
used. If you’re coming to Ecuador, please 
bring shoes sizes 3 to 7, pants for kids 6 to 
14, socks, long sleeved shirts and 
sweatshirts. Spare camping gear, ponchos, 
rubber boots, day packs, and water bottles 
for our outings are much appreciated. 

La Tola always needs both long- and short- 
term volunteers. Contact Diana at the Quito 
SAE for more information. 

Thanks to all the members who have kept 
La Tola in mind when they leave Ecuador! 
Your donations helped us buy food-rice and 
vegetables-medical supplies, and equipment 
for outings. Special thanks to Diana's hus- 
band Wayne Lamphier for organizing excit- 
ing weekend outings. 

Donations for La Tola can be sent care of 
the Ithaca office, 126 Indian Creek Road, 
Ithaca, NY 14850. 
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La Mantena- 
Huancavilca 


sailing an ancient trade route 


Cameron McPherson Smith 


“It's probably nothing,” I whisper to et Haslett, 
captain of our 60-foot balsa raft La Mantefia- 
Huancavilca. John focuses the binoculars on the bob- 
bing points of light, steadying himself wide-legged 
against the Pacific swells. 


“Pirates 
will kill you 
all! Stay 
away from 
the coast!” 
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Mizzen sail 
and mast 


Casita 


tis 2 am, I squint into the darkness, 
Feeling slightly detached, I think 
“about the Ecuadorean fishermen. 
Just two days ago, they pulled their 
battered fishing boat alongside our 
vessel, Making chopping motions with their 
hands, they shouted, “Pirates will kill you 
all! Stay away from the coast!” 

John lowers the binoculars, We can hear 
the faint thramming of the engine of the ap- 
proaching boat. “It may be nothing,” says 
John. “All the same douse the navigation 
light and lanterns." We wait a while in the 
darkness. Then John heads across the roll- 
ing bamboo deck toward the little deck- 
house. “Wake me if anything happens,” he 
says, disappearing behind the mat doorway. 
Scott, my watch-partner, sleeps curled in a 
blanket on a wooden bench. I peer out into 
the night for any sign of a boat and remind 
myself that the shotgun and shells are in the 
greased bag behind the battery generator bi- 
cycle. 

At dawn, the sunrise spreads like glow- 
ing lava, creeping low across the horizon, 
The syrupy light is strange but brings a feel- 
ing of security. 

Over 450 years ago, on a morning per- 
haps similar to this and in these very waters, 
a Spanish seaman scanned the Southern ho- 


Cameron McPherson Smith is a Life Fellow 
of the Royal Geographical Society. He re- 
ceived a B.A. in Archaeology and Anthro- 
pology at Durham (UK), and an M.A. from 
Portland State University, Oregon. He is 
currently completing a PhD in Archaeol- 
ogy at Simon Fraser University (Canada). 
Smith has conducted fieldwork in Africa, 
Europe, the United States, South America 
ond Canada. Find out more about the 
Montefio Expedition on Smith’s web site: 
http://www.sfu.ca/~csmith. 


Main sail 


Main mast 


Food and water 
barrels 
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rizon and cried out: “Velas!" (“Sails!") For 
Bartholome Ruiz and his crew, the first Eu- 
ropeans to venture this far south of the fledg- 
ling Panamanian colonies, this would have 
been greeted with incredulity. But the sailor 
was right, Within the hour, Ruiz’s vessel 
overtook a native raft—the first contact be- 
tween the Spanish and a South American 
civilization. Months later, King Carlos of 
Spain received a relacion describing the en- 
counter: 

This ship which [Ruiz] took seemed to 
have the capacity of up to thirty tonoles 
{about 25 tons]; it was made in plan and 
keel of canes [actually, balsa logs] as big as 
posts, bound with ropes of what they call si- 
sal, which is like hemp, and the upper [deck] 
of lighter canes tied with the same ropes, 


La Mantefia-Huancavilca 


20-ton Pre-Columbian 
sailing raft replica 


JF. Halstett (Captain 
CM Smith (Archaeologist 


1998 


Crossheams 


where the people and their cargo travel to- 
gether dry because the lower part [the logs 
which form the hull] is awash. Her masts 
and lateen yards were of very fine wood and 
sails of cotton of the same appearance as 
our ships, and very good rigging of the said 
sisal, which I say is like hemp, and some 
pierced stone weights for anchors in the 
manner of barbers’ grinding stones.,.And 
they were carrying many items of silver and 
of gold personal ornament to exchange with 
those whom they were going to trade, includ- 
ing crowns and diadems and belts and gaunt- 
lets and leg armor and breastplates and 
tweezers and jingling bells and strings and 
bunches of beads...and mirrors mounted with 
the said silver and cups and other drinking 
vessels; they carried many mantles of wool 


Manteno trade routes 
extending thousands of 
miles north and south 
from Mexico to Peru 
would have linked Aztec 
with Inca. 


NUMBER: 605) SUMMER,2000. 49) 3. 


Shipworms had 
'  -gonsumed 
several tons of 
the balsa logs. 
The Illa Tiki 
almost sank. 


and of cotton, and shirts and...many other 
garments, most of them embroidered and 
richly worked in colours of scarlet and crim- 
son, and blue and yellow, and of all other 
colours in different kinds of work and fig- 
ures of birds and animals and fish and trees; 
and they brought some tiny weights to weigh 
gold, like Roman workmanship, and many 
other things. On some strings of beads there 
were some small stones and pieces of crys- 
tal and chalcedony, and other stones and 
crystal...All this they brought to exchange of 
some shells from which they make coral red 
and white beads, and they had the vessel al- 
most laden with them... 

And now, nearly five hundred years later, 
we are plying these same waters, voyaging 
northward on a replica of the Mantefio raft 
described on a parchment which now mold- 
ers ina vault in central Europe. “It's a strange 
world,” [ think. “My life has been radically 
changed by a letter to the King of Spain 
scribbled by some scribe hundreds of years 
before I was born.” 


ur expedition is the brainchild of 

John Franklin Haslett, a young 

Texas entrepreneur and amateur 
historian. Working from his Dallas, Texas 
apartment, Haslett made a small fortune trad- 
ing futures, which he immediately squan- 
dered on fast cars, girlfriends, and other 
things a young man with too much money 
does. He then decided to pursue a boyhood 
dream and, like Thor Heyerdahl, sail across 
the Pacific on a primitive raft. 

Haslett made ten trips to Ecuador to lay the 
groundwork for this adventure, Then, in March 
1996, 32 years old and having spent the last 
of his money, he found himself standing in 
front of the 20-ton raft Illa Tiki (Thunder God), 
bound for Hawaii. He never made it. 


Law) 


Thirty-eight days later, Haslett beached 
the Illa Tiki on Panama’s Azuero peninsula. 
Shipworms had consumed several tons of the 
balsa logs. The Illa Tiki almost sank. “I 
learned a hell of a lot on that expedition,” 
John told me. “Mainly, I learned that, next 
to a seaworthy vessel, the most important 
thing is a good crew that knows how to think, 
is up for anything, ready for adventure, and 
most importantly, has an indestructible sense 
of humor.” 

Since John's 1996 Illa Tiki expedition, 
he'd become intrigued with the Mantefio, a 
pre-Columbian maritime culture centered in 
what is now the province of Manabi in Ec- 
uador. His current goal was to build a sec- 
ond raft, this one of a replica of a Mantefio 
cargo vessel, and sail it from Ecuador to 
Western Mexico where there is substantial 
archacological evidence of contact with the 
Mantejfio. If he made it to Mexico, John 
planned to turn west and try once more to 
cross the Pacific to Hawaii. Reaching Ha- 
waii would simply be an adventure and not 
an attempt to prove any theory. 

Within three weeks of meeting John, I put 
my doctoral research on hold, sold off my 
mountaineering equipment to raise cash, and 
signed on as Expedition Archaeologist. I 
spent the next several months poring over 
Spanish chronicles. My goal was to come 
up with a blueprint for the native vessel en- 
countered by Captain Ruiz in 1526. 

By July 1998 our crew was ready. It in- 
cluded Tyler Young, cameraman, Scott 
Siekiersky, quartermaster, Daye Moorer, 
paramedic, and Mantefio mariner, Dowar 
Medina, La Mantefia-Huancavillca, our raft, 
was attracting small crowds in the harbor, 
We were seven men working in 12-hour 
shifts, and we'd built her in only 28 days. 


Archaeology Magazine some years back ran 
an article on the Mantefio's long-distance 
trade routes, but much of the information on 
the Mantefio culture is fragmentary and must 
be gleaned from academic journals and mis- 
cellaneous pamphlets found in obscure re- 
search libraries, Still, a growing number of 
English, Ecuadorean and American archae- 
ologists have studied Manteiio sites, and their 
findings are now more accessible. 

What emerges from a study of these 
sources is a brilliant and thriving Mantefio 
civilization in contact with other cultures to 
the north and south. Fragments of ceramic 
vessels, strewn up and down the west coast 
of Central America, are tantalizingly simi- 
lar to shards of Mantefio pottery, Distinctive 
clothes of west Mexico, seen in Aztec cad- 
ices, closely match those worn by Mantefio 
figurines, Most importantly, Dorothy Hosler, 
an MIT archaeometallurgist, has discovered 
striking similarities in metallurgical tech- 
niques used by both cultures. Hosler at- 
tributes these similarities to pre-Columbian 
contacts over long periods time. 

‘The Manteiio artifacts found al) along the 
coast from Ecuador to Mexico might indi- 
cate trade by land, but in fact, most scholars 
find this unlikely. Trade by sea would be 
faster, the distance shorter, and obstacles 
(notably taxes levied by local chiefdoms) 
fewer. For these reasons, it appears that any 
sustained contact was carried out by sea us- 
ing large sailing rafts like those the Spanish 
encountered on early voyages down the coast 
of South America. 

Additional evidence that the Mantefio en- 


,gaged in maritime trade comes from the 


* south. The Inca are known to have imported 


the glimmering Spondylus shell (the “thomy 
oyster”) they ground these into a powder, 
used in religious ceremonies and sprinkled 
in the tombs of nobles. Spondylus is found 
only on the coast between Acapulco and 
Guayaquil. The likely source of Spondylus 
would be Mantejio traders sailing south on 
their balsa rafts, 

Mantefio trade routes extending thousands 
of miles north and south from Mexico to Peru 
would have linked Aztec with Inca. 


he word “raft” is an unfortunate term 
to describe Mantefio cargo-vessels. {t 
conjures up the image of an unwieldy, 
heavy, and often fragile craft. This is not nec- 
essarily truc. The Mantefio cargo-raft is 
highly maneuverable and durable compared 
to other sea-going vessels both ancient and 
modern. As I researched the balsa raft and 
began sketching a design, I recognized the 
genius behind this seaworthy vessel. 
In the Spanish chronicles, you'll find men- 
tion of rafts of nine to eleven logs lashed 


The 
Manteno 
cargo-raft is 
highly 
maneuver- 
able and 
durable 
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tightly with hemp over heavy crossbeams. 
Tt took us two days to lash together our 60- 
foot, nine-log raft, tightening every millime- 
ter of slack with wooden levers. Using mauls 
and wooden clubs, we hammered in the 
knots, some a foot in diameter. When we fi- 
nally launched the raft, the ropes swelled in 
the water, This bound logs and crossbeams 
together in a vise-like grip. 

A log hull is highly seaworthy. Any waves 
or swells which wash over the deck simply 
drain away between the logs—no bailing, no 
bilge-pumping. With no watertight compart- 
ments to secure, there is no fear of sinking. 

Following information found in the Span- 
ish chronicles, we built a bamboo deck raised 
up on balsa crossbeams several feet above 
the log hull. We then slipped long planks, 
guares, vertically, down between the logs. 
These acted as removable centerboards and 
kept the raft from slipping sideways through 
the water when under wind. We also used 
guares to steer the raft. Once we “tuned” the 
raft to a particular heading, we'd drop a guare 
a foot deeper in the water to tum the bow 
into the wind or raise it to allow the bow to 
fall away from the wind. Using this method, 
it only took one man to steer the raft simply 
by keeping an cye on the compass and by 
raising and lowering a steering guare as 
needed. Using guares also avoided another 
common sea disaster—the broken rudder. 

We used cocobolo wood for mast and 
crussbeams—a wood so dense that it sinks. 
Maestro Enrique once showed me the flat 
end of a cocobolo lever he used to build our 
raft. It was as big as my palm and felt like an 
iron ingot. “It’s 30 years old,” he told me, 
“and will last for many years to come.” 

To hold the masts upright in their shallow 
footings, we used heavy manila rope. One- 
inch forestays kept the mast from tipping 
backward, and 1-1/4-inch backstays from 
tipping forward. The four stays per mast 
made handling the sails difficult, but kept 
the mast securely in place. 

We used lateen-rigged sails, All my study 
seemed to support Clinton R. Edwards's 
1965 assertion that the original vessels were 

not square-rigged, but lateen-rigged. This 
distinguished our raft from other raft recon- 
structions such as Thor Heyerdahl’s Kon 

Tiki. Lateen-rigged sails allowed us to sail 
La Mantefia-Huancavilca rather than simply 


drift with the most favorable winds and cur- 
rents. I designed and built the sails over a 
five-week period, supervising every step 
from sewing to"applying a natural anti-fun- 
gal dye. The Spanish account of the Ruiz 
encounter specifically mentioned masts, 
lateen yards, and sails on a single raft. Fol- 
lowing suit, we rigged two lateen sails, one 
on the main mast, and one on the mizzen 
(aft) mast. Each was roughly 30 feet high 
with yards made of bamboo poles 40 feet 
long and five inches in diameter. The entire 
sail assembly worked as an engine, propel- 
ling our 22-ton raft through the Pacific, 
slowly and steadily, somewhat like an ice- 
breaker. 

We built our deck-house (casita) from split 
bamboo and thatched it with heavy leaves. 
Inside we built compartments to stow our © 
gear and a small table for the few conces- 
sions we made to technology: a HAM radio, 


All precau- 
tions have 
been in 
vain.... The 
least of our 
problems is 
now the 
worst. 


a marine-band radio, and a 12-volt battery 
connected to a bicycle-generator assembly. 
We bought the safety gear (life jackets, a 
horn, and flares) required by the Ecuadorean 
Navy plus a few cheap lantems, Finally, we 
installed a stove, three propane tanks, and 
enough stores to feed a crew of six for 40 
days. 


¢ set sail from Salango, Ecua- 

dor on October 12, 1998. Fit- 

tingly, it is during the Balsa 

Festival, a day when local Ecuadoreans pay 

homage to their Mantefio heritage. Dowar 

Medina, member of our crew and a local fish- 

erman who sailed with Haslett in 1996, has 

become a local celebrity. As we push off, he 

waves his Ecuadorean flag to the crowds on 
the beach. It is a special moment. 

Atsea the raft handles magnificently, For 

the first week, we encounter heavy seas but 

keep to our course. Where round-bottomed 


boats would roll and pitch crazily, we sim- 
ply bob up and over the giant swells. I spend 
the many hours on my watch staring at the 
seams on “my” sails. They show no signs of 
tearing. The lateen yards are another matter. 
A( first these break regularly—we did well 
to bring spares—before I finally I come up 
with a way of lessening the stress. 

Our speed varies between two and three 
knots—not bad for a homemade ship under 
742 square feet of homemade sail. The masts 
lean, the stays creak. Everyday, we secure 
them yet again and avoid disaster. Best of 
all, we find we can sail perpendicular to the 
wind and even somewhat into the wind. Our 
“Mantefio” raft gives us first-hand sailing 
experience. If the historical rafts were lateen- 
rigged and twin-masted as the Spanish 
chronicles say, then these vessels were fully- 
functional sailing craft. 

The west coast of Central America is 
fraught with navigational hazards-strong 
currents, gyres that drag ships towards rocks 
and islands, unpredictable winds, doldrums, 
and a host of other perils. A raft may drift 
aimlessly off course or languish in the dol- 
drums for weeks on end. To conduct long- 
distance trade, the Mantefio would have had 
to hug the jagged coast and maneuver their 
craft in tight spots. Square-riggers are suffi- 
cient for long hauls on direct open-sea routes, 
but for anything else the latcen rigger is far 
superior. It's probable the Mantefio traders 
would have had both. Our own lateener 
proves most seaworthy, and three limes in 
the first few weeks, we steer La Mantejia out 
of situations that might have doomed a 
square-rigged raft. 


ne day I jump overboard to inspect 

the hull. Hypnotized by brilliant 

shafts of light—undulating, lancing 
downwards—it takes an effort to get on with 
my mundane task. When I do, my heart sinks. 
Hundreds of pin-point holes riddle the wood. 
Islice off a fat piece of the soft balsa, expos- 
ing the countless, calcium-lined tunnels of a 
shipworm colony. Swimming to the surface, 
1 throw the chip up to John and dive back 
down. 

Over the next hour, I find another 
colony...then another...then another. Our raft 
is infested, The anti-foliant paint we used on 
seven of the nine logs has flaked away. Colo- 
nies are forming on the paint-free sections. 
Two beam logs are heavily laced with worm 
tunnels, despite liberal applications of a 
chemical extracted from the barbasco root 
and used by natives to protect wood against 
shipworms, All precautions have been in 
vain. What we once considered the least of 
our problems is now. the worst. 

Given the extensive damage, we have to 
get our raft out of the water as soon as pos- 
sible. Consulting the charts, we pick North- 
ern Colombia as the place to Jand. Here we 
might yet kill the worms, tar the logs, and 
continue the voyage. “I've already lost one 
raft to worms,” John laments. “I don't want 
to lose another. The Mantefio must have 
tarred their logs—you can find tar all over 
the west coast of Ecuador. Paint doesn’t 
work. Barbasco juice doesn't work. I'm go- 
ing (o use Car.” 

We've been lucky with wind and current, 
but with the plague of shipworm, our luck 
runs out. We spend several anxious days 
avoiding shipwreck on the barren coastline 

Continued on next page. 
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Post Script: After Colombia 


La Mantefta-Huancavilca II ran afoul 
of a gyre, an enormous, circular 

current, off Costa Rica. For 60 days, 
the raft simply drifted in the vortex. 


Incredibly, shipworms struck again, 
boring through the seven coats of 
tor applied in Colombia. The worms 
bored huge holes in the bow. The 
bow sagged beneath the waterline, 
destroying La Mantefa-Huancavilca 
It’s sailing capabilities. On day 64, 
the Costa Rican Coast Guard picked 
up the crew. The raft was aban- 
doned. 


la Endurancia, the third raft, was 
launched nearly a year after La 
Matefio-Huancavilca set out to sea. 
The day after launch, astorm 
wrecked the vessel on Punto 
Matapolo, Costa Rica. 


What did these expeditions accom- 
plish? We collected data on the 
labor costs of building and maintain- 
ing these rafts. We sailed the balsa 
raft, against wind and current, 
along ancient Manteiio trade routes. 


We learned about the devastating 
shipworm that must have plagued 
the ancient Mantefio and are study- 
ing how they might have dealt with 
this pest. 


Visit the following web sites to 
learn more about the Mantefio, our 
research, and future expeditions: 


Manteno Web Site: 
http://www.sfu.ca/~csmith/ 
genstuff/manteno/manteno2.html 


"Bulletin of Primitive Technology: 
http://www.sfu.ca/~csmith/ 
genstuff/manteno/manteno2.html 
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Cotopoxi, continued from page 13 


Ageless? 


The huge cone of Cotopaxi ap- 
pears timeless, majestic, and 
serene—the poetic embodiment of 
the “eternal mountain”. Nothing 
could be further from the truth. 
Geologically speaking, volcanoes ore 
ephemeral—and Cotopaxi is no 
exception. Cotopaxi is actually a 
baby, as volcanoes go, a youngster 
that sprang up from the eroded 
remnant of a much older volcano 
now almost completely obliterated 
by time. Geologists have identified 
three even older volcanoes, which 
makes Cotopaxi the fifth volcano to 
occupy the site. 


Cotopaxi Guides and 
Info 


Thanks to a well-established 
mountain guiding industry, 
Ecuador’s major peaks are acces- 
sible to would-be climbers of all 
experience levels. Most agencies 
and independent quides offer a full 
range of services, including guiding, 
transport, food, and equipment. If 
you’re an SAE member, call the 
Ithaca office at 607-277-0488 or 
stop by the Quito club for a list of 
guides recommended by other SAE 
members. 

The Association of Mountain 
Guides of Ecuador (ASEGUIM) has 
been around for over 10 years. After 
an avalanche killed 10 people on 
Chimborazo in 1993, ASEGUIM set up 
a school for mountain guides. A 
group of 8 Ecuadorian guides took a 
course in Chamonix, France, in 
August of 1994. This group organized 
and now maintains the school. 

All of the guides with ASEGUIM 
have taken the school’s basic 
training, ond most have completed 
more advanced courses. Before you 
hire a guide, check if they are 
registered with ASEGUIM. 

fi 1:50, 000 scale topographical 
map of Cotopaxi is available from 
the SAE. Item #586, $8.00 [Members 
$7.00]. Call 800-274-0568 or use the 


order form on page 31. y 


of the Darien Gap. Against wind and cur- 
rent, we fight our way south and west, away 
from the coast. 


ne night, Iam on watch. We are sail- 

ing toward Colombia. Scott sleeps 

on the gently rolling and pitching 
deck. Manila ropes and wooden fittings creak 
thythmically, the only sound except for the 
occasional slosh and hiss of a swell break- 
ing on deck. Above, stars crowd the black 
dome of the heavens, countless white jew- 
els blazing in the distance, I lean away from 
the raft to watch the phosphorescent glow 
swirling about the port beam. With cach 
heave, the raft plunges into the water, excit- 
ing the plankton, creating an ecrie swath of 
glowing motes. Occasionally a swell breaks 
starboard, the whitecap turning into a white 
"slurry that cascades down the slope of water. 

Amidst all these enchanting visions, a 
spectacle unfolds over the stern. I watch, 
transfixed, as clouds of light flash and flare 
deep in the water where schools of fish ig- 
nite the sparkling plankton, Fanning out 
astern, our wake flashes, stewing a transient 
(treasure of gems across the black velvet of 
the night sea, an infinitude of milky-white 
points floating and whirling—the wondrous 
trail of our primitive vessel marking our path 
across the ocean. 

Over twenty days we have yoyaged, a dis- 
tance of 700 miles before bringing our raft 
ashore on the jungle coast of northern Co- 
lombia. Here in the forest we hope to find 
balsa trees to replace the worm-caten logs 


of our raft. 
R Huancavilca in Colombia to con- 
tinue my doctoral research in 
Vancouver. Rebuilt, the raft was launched 
again on December 15, 1998. The tale of the 
second voyage must be told by John Haslett 
himself, 

If all goes well, there will be yet another 
expedition. If so, we will learn more of an- 
cient Matefio mariners and their long voy- 
ages of trade upon the ocean. 


eluctantly, I left La Mantefia- 
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The River of Lost Yoices: Stories 
from Guatemala 

BY Mark Brazaltis 

Iowa City: University of Iowa 
Press, 

186 pg. 


Writer Mark Brazaitis, who now teaches 

_ English in a Harlem nursing school, was a 
Peace Corps volunteer and technical trainer in 
Guatemala, mostly in and around the village of 
Santa Cruz Verapaz, for nearly five years in the 
1990s, a bit after I was there. What he came to 
understand is this: there are really at Jeast two 
distinct, and sometimes conflicting and 
confusing Guatemalas, two cultures, divergent 
classes, or even parallel universes with little or 
no overlap—an aristocratic one populated by 
the Spanish-speaking Ladinos who do their 
best to deflect the marginalized hordes of 
Mayan Indigenas speaking many tongues. 


This is the Guatemala | saw on my two trips 
there, but could not, as a brief visitor, 
pencirate. It took a gringo outsider-author who 
lived, worked, and observed these nuanced 
socicties to create this intense and impassioned 
yet subtle masterpiece of storytelling. Because 
when these classes collide, Brazailis seems to 
be saying, beware, because you have 
catastrophic consequences that give rise to 
great literature. 


Informed by the harsh fault-lines of Guatemala 
society, and the ensuing effects of its internal 
divide, Brazaitis has constructed this breath- 
taking and acclaimed book of short storics 
which received the prestigious lowa Short 
Fiction Award for 1998 in a national competi- 
tion juried by the lowa Writers Workshop. The 
10 stories in “The River of Lost Voices” are 
elegiac, luminous, approaching a kind of 
stylistic perfection. 


Brazaitis’ stories accumulate resonance by 
recounting with stunning clarity and grace the 
lives of the dead, the invisible, the disappeared, 
the ignored, the overlooked, the 
dishonored...the lost. 


Giving us listeners and voyeurs as narrators, he 
implicates us, 


Here are the irresistible opening words in the 
first story “Jose del Rio,” for example, which 
nearly achieve the evocative power of “Call 
me Ishmael”: 


“I was born dead and I've never been allowed 
lo forget it, Nor would I want to. Because | 
was not supposed to live, my life has been a 
freak occasion, free of obligation. I am a ghost 
and I enjoy a ghost's freedom.” 
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In “Snow,” we Jearn the odd tale of the woman 
Saida, whose realization, “To marry someone 
from Santa Cruz, she knew, would mean 
remaining in Santa Cruz forever, and Saida 
decided this was something she couldn’t do. She 
had grown up listening to her mother tell stories 
about distant countries with wide streets and sky- 
touching towers..." propels her accidental rise 
into management of a local hotel and a scandal- 
ous affair with its French owner, Don Pascal, “a 
bald man with a sunburned skull,.” who vanishes 
on a visit to his wife. Belatedly Saida then 
tealizes she “has cnough moncy to go anywhere 
in the world,” 


In “How They Healed,” we mect the abandoned 
husband Armando and his sweetheart Luki who 
fills plastic bags with strawberry-colored liquid 
that she freezes then sells for 25 centavos cach. 
Brazaitis is especially good with details like 
these. Their romance is far from idyllic, Luki's 
dress, while she is wearing it, is set on fire by 
Armando's daughter Karla, angry at the departure 
of her mother, and Luki runs out of the house 
screaming. “After hearing Luki’s story, Armando 
knew that her predicament was not her own 
doing but God’s inscrutable will. Sometimes 
God treats people like circus performers. And it 
probably makes for a good show, but only God 
enjoys it.” And yet, eventually Luki and Karla, 


« who felt she would rather sleep in the rain than be 


near Luki, heal their breach, 


Esther, “The Priest’s Daughter,” unafraid of the 
rain, learns about the unbridled sensuality 
between her mother and “the priest” who fathered 
her and then repented his lust. When Esther 
becomes “old enough,” her mother tells her this: 
“When their lovemaking was over, he placed his 
hand in the fire and it remained there until she 
pushed him away. ‘People feel sorry for me now," 
Esther's mother told her. "But for a moment he 
loved me more than he loved God."" 


Description like this takes your breath away. 


In “A Detective's Story,” Ramiro Caal, the 
Indigena doctor's son who works among lading 
lawyers, is confronted with the befuddling 
murder of an Indigena boy, found slumped 
against a sack of potatoes in tourist-ridden 
Antigua. “Ramiro would have to guess here and 
now exactly how the boy had died. There would 
be no autopsy. The government, even in a large 
town such as Antigua, had little money to spend 
on the living poor, much fess the dead.” Eventu- 
ally Ramiro unravels the fou! secret at the core of 
the mysterious killing but, with his uncorrupted 
urge toward truth-telling, runs afoul of interna- 
tional politics. His reward for solving the case is 
banishment back to his former post in Coban, the 
bigger town to the north of Santa Cruz, as a drone 
translator again. 


“The Liar” is a wonderfully crafted paradoxical 


account of Carlos, famed as a prevaricator though — 


he is not a liar in the least. But though he is 
“pathetically holy,” his village is eager to belicve 
the worst about him. Everyone thinks he lies, and 
this phenomenon dogs him his entire life. No 
one, not even his own parents, believes him. Is it 
that he tells the truth so badly? Or that the 
unvarnished truth in its naked simplicity docs not 
engage us? “Such a story,” says his mother sadly, 
“such a lie.” Later that night, Carlos is coached 
by his father: “Son, you need to work on your 
lies, What have | always told you? They must be 
believable.” Yes, sometimes the truth is so 
incredible it appears bogus, Brazaitis is telling us, 
so we must cloak it in fiction in order for it to be 
believed. Perhaps the character Carlos speaks for 
the author as well. 


The book’s blazing centerpiece is the novella 
“Bathwater,” a curiously muted and esoteric 
tragedy laced with musky passion balanced by 
ritual repression, bizarre plot twists, and mystcry. 
On the eve of entering college, a 16-year-old 
boy's mother becomes ill and forces him to give 


up his scholarship and his dreams of becoming a 
doctor or lawyer to instead work as a manser- 
vant in the home of the chimerical Maria, 
former Indigena beauty queen who had caught 
the cye of one of the judges, the wealthy, 
married, illiterate gangster-politician-druglord 
Scitor Prado, and became his mistress. 


In Maria's house, Pepe Caal, called Pedrito by 
his mother, was nameless but not quite invisible. 
Unlike the fragrant, meticulous, but peculiarly 
absent Maria, who had seven pairs of jeans and 
seven black blouses and seven pairs of black 
socks and who bathed unseen each day, stirring 
his adolescent fantasies and spurring him 
onward toward a predictable crisis. “Write me a 
song about a woman who becomes a bird,” her 
disembodied voice orders Pepe, to incite his 
allegiance, “or I'll shoot you.” 


‘The unseen Maria seduces Pepe, murmuring to 
him, as he averts his eyes from her in the 
bathroom closet, What she tells him about their 
shared but plundered and negated Indigena 
culture is no fable, and should outrage readers: 
“There are 22 Mayan languages in our country. 
Imagine. We're all the same people, but we 
can’t understand each other... What do you 
know about our history?” 


Pepe, who manages to combine duped inno- 
cence with a touch of guile, doesn't mention he 
had read the “Popul Vuh” and studied the old 
Mayan civilizations in school, so spellbound is 
he as Maria went on with her litany of betrayal: 
“In ancient times, we Mayans had a more 
accurate calendar than the Europeans, We had a 
way to predict eclipses. We had whole libraries, 
books about Mathematics and Philosophy and 
Astronomy. But the Spanish destroyed our 
libraries and bummed our books. And they 
murdered our people, demolished our empire,” 


Alas, their people the Indigenas are the gullible 
ones and the upper classes are the pretenders. 
Really, it is class warfare, both Maria and Seiior 
Prado both strongly suggest, scparately, to Pepe, 
and now both are aware the millionaire Sefor 
Prado must dic. {n Maria's faulty vision, the 
Indigenas can reclaim their country and there 
will be Indian kings again. Prado discounts this. 
“IT bought her, She's mine. There are instruc- 
tions! When I dic, she dics too,” Prado says 
dramatically to Pepe. 


Clearly, Maria is Guatemala, a rumor, a legend, 
a myth, an epic. 


Who murders who? Ina richly ambiguous finale 
wonhy of Alain Robbc-Grillet, Brazaitis writes, 
“The bathtub was filled with blood. As I gazed 
in it, it seemed to stretch as long as a river and 
to run, fierce in its flow, from one end of our 
country to the other. Somewhere in all the blood 
was Maria. If | saw her it was only as I'd always 
seen her—mother, sister, lover—and she was 
beautiful.” 


—MAkAaLyn Lats PoLak 
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DENGUE FEVER 


Q. What's dengue? 


A. Dengue, a virus transmitted by Aedes 
aegypti and Aedes albopictus mosquitoes, is 
found in almost all tropical areas. The word 
“dengue” first used in 1828 during an ep}- 
demic in Cuba, comes from the Swahili term 
“ki denga pepo,” which means “a sudden 
cramp-like seizure caused by an evil spirit” 
Inendemic areas, about one traveler in athou- 
sand will develop dengue. A person bitten by 
amosquito carrying dengue will develop symp- 
toms five to elght days later. 


Q. How serious ts it? 


A. A person Infected with dengue can de- 
velop anything from an asymptomatic infec- 
tion to a mild viral syndrome to Dengue Hem- 
orrhagic Fever (DHF). Platelet counts in pa- 
tients with DHF can drop to less than 
100,000, and spontaneous bleeding, circula- 
tory failure, shock, and death may occur. 
Thankfully, most cases of dengue are mild. 


: What kind of symptoms would I have if! 
got dengue? 


A. You'd have a sudden, high fever for two 
to seven days and experience severe muscle 
aches, You'd probably feel nauseous and vomit 
and suffer a headache, swollen lymph glands, 
and a rash. After your fever abated, there's a 
good chance it would return after a few days. 
The most critical time is the day or so after 
the first fever ends—this is when hemor- 
rhagic complications usually occur. After the 
illness, you'd experience months of fatigue. 


Q Can I get dengue again if I've already 
had it? 


A. There are four serotypes of the virus. 
Getting any one of them will guard you against 
that particular serotype for the rest of your 
life, but resistance to the other three sero- 
types only lasts a few months. In other words, 
you could get dengue up to four times! Be 


aware that If you've already had dengue, - 


you're more susceptible to serious forms of 
DHF and dengue shock syndrome if you con- 
tract dengue again. 


Nata DOCTOR 


Q. Can you get dengue in the US? 


A. Tt is possible but not common. Accord- 
ing to a recent CDC report that examined a 
one-year period in Florida, all of the people 
with confirmed cases of dengue had traveled 
in countries with active dengue ten days be- 
fore the iliness, From 1977 to 1994 there were 
2,248 suspected Imported cases, with 481 of 
them confirmed as dengue in the laboratory. 
Transmission of dengue from one person in 
the U.S. to another is rare, though this did 
occur in Florida in 1934 and In Texas in 1980, 
1986, 1995, and 1997. Dengue incidence has 
been increasing drastically in the Americas, 
including Cuba and the Bahamas which are 
not far from Florida. 


Q. How can dengue be prevented? 


a sudden 
cramp-like 
seizure 
caused by 
an evil 
spirit 


A. Keep away mosquitoes by using repel- 
lents, wearing long-sleeved shirts and pants, 
and putting. up mosquito nets—this and 
government mosquito control programs are 
the only methods of protection against den- 
gue. A live, attenuated vaccine for all four 
types of dengue is currently in clinical tri- 
als in Thailand, but a safe and reliable den- 
gue vaccine may not be available for an- 
other five to ten years, 


Q. How is dengue treated? 


A. There is no treatment against the den- 
gue virus itself. If a patient has DHF, he or 
she should be hospitalized and receive IV and 
intensive care support because of the possi- 
bility of severe, life-threatenIng complications. 


Q. How common is it? 


A. The first reported epidemics of the dis- 
ease were in 1779 and 1780 and occurred si- 
multaneously in Asia, Africa and North 
America. The disease has been relatively mild 
since then, but epidemics have broken out 
every ten to forty years. In current years, the 
number of dengue infections has increased 
dramatically—some estimate up to 80 million 
new infections every year. In 1981, Cuba re- 
ported the first major outbreak of DHF; of the 
544,203 dengue cases, 10,512 cases were 
severe, resulting in 158 deaths. The second 
major outbreak was In 1989 in Venezuela, and 
this country has had epidemics of DHF every 
year since. From 1981 to 1996 twenty-five 
countries in the Americas have reported DHF. 
The increasing incidence of DHF is due to 
decreased mosquito control programs and 
greater travel in the Americas. 


Q. Where can I find more information? 


A I recommend the following web sites: 
http://www.discovery.com/exp/epidemic/ 
dengue/dengue.htm! 
http://www.cde.go7/neidod/dvbid/ 
dhspot98.htm 
http://www.paho.org/english/hep/ 
hetemeO1.htm 
http://www.who.int/eme/diseases/ebola/ 
index.html 


You can e-mai) medical questions to Dr. 
Breault at foreault@ochsner.org. Although the 
questions cannot be answered personally, a 
selection will be answered and published in 
future issues of the South American Explorer. 


A traveler, not a 


tourist? 


We understand. For 23 years 
Transitions Abroad Publishing 
has been helping independent 
people of all ages and budget 
levels go overseas not as tourists 
but as travelers. 


Whether you want to work, 
study, live, or simply travel 
overseas, our publications will 
help you get there and do that. 


Visit our web site at 

[www. TransitionsAbroad.com] 
or call 800-293-0373 for a free 
packet of information about 
our publications: Transitions 
Abroad magazine, the 
Alternative Travel Directory, and 
Work Abroad. 


Trust Transitions Abroad—the 
alternative travel resources that 
have been helping people 
satisfy their wanderlust since 
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ECUAUOR INFORMATION 


ECUADOR'’S LEADING ECOTOURISM OPERATOR 


IC 


Nature Lodges * Community Programs * Birdwatching 
* Diving * Trekking “ Photography 


AMAZON * GALAPAGOS * ANDES 


Winner of the 1997 
‘ToDo! Award for Socially 
Responsible Tourism 


tropic@uio.satnet.net 
www.tropiceco.com 


Av. Repiblica £7-320 y Almagro, Edif. Taurus, Dpto I-A. 
Quito-Ecuador 


Tel: (+593-2)-225 907: 234594, Fax: 560756 


e 
GREEN WORLD ADVENTURES 


‘Travel Consultants and Tour Operators 


Web: weerw. - 


We offer you the largest selection of 
quality boats, cruises and tours at the 
lowest prices. 

You'll find travelling with us like visiting 
Ecuador with your best friends 


-galapagosisiands.com - E-mail: info@galopagosislands.com 
Phone:593-2-526-265. Phone-fax: 593-2-527-590 Mobile Phone: 593-9-736352 
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CLASSIFIED ADS 


CLASSIFIEDS: Ads for Isstic 61 must be received by June 
1, 2000, You must send payment (check drawn on U.S, bank, 
or Visa, MasterCard. or Discover number and expiration 


date) with copy. 
GUIDES 


*WANT TO GO CLIMBING?* ECUADORIAN ALPINE 
INSTITUTE has over 16 years of professional guiding ex- 
perience, Let us sweat the small stuff! 
www.ccuadorexplorer.com/cai. (60) 

CLIMBING ECUADOR. The most inexpensive climbing 
company with certified guides, We offer only the best ser- 
vice and equipment. www.moggely.com Tel: 02-554-984. 
4X4 Transport, SAE members 10% discount. (60) 

PERU REAL AND ADVENTUROUS Welcome to Peru- 
vian real life... some 20 years ago | started taking people to 
remote areas in the mountains of the Central Andes and the 
High Jungle (cloud forest), It has been a very pleasant ex- 
perience to enjoy and share trails with many travellers, So, 
if you are ready to experience a bit of the real Peru, drop me 
a note: E-mail: luchoh@ yahoo.com; Tel:5 |-64-223-303; 
Post mail: Av, Giraldez, No.652 or Apartado Postal No.510, 
Huaneayo, Peru. I'm “highly and repeatedly” recommended 
by South American Handbook, with good write-ups in 
Lonely Planet books and all the best travel books3 do my 
best every time. Thanks! Lucho Hurtado, (60) 
LIMA-English-Speaking Driver/Guide for Airport Trans- 
fers and Reservations. Shopping and Sightseeing Tours. Ex- 
perienced, Dependable and Affordable Service. Hourly and 
Group Raies. Contact “MONICA” phone: 511-425-5087, 
E-mail: vemonica@blockbuster.com.pe (60) 


ARTS, CRAFTS 


Handwoven 100% wool blankets from Momostenango, the 
Guatemalan highlands weaving center. Lots of designs, all 
in three sizes, BLANKETSINTERNATIONAL.COM, E- 
Mail staff @blanketsinternational.com, (63) 


HOTELS, LODGING 


HOSTAL DE LAS ARTES, LIMA, Colonial style, mem- 
ber-recommended hostal near Lima SAEC. Inexpensive 
rooms from $6, Quiet, safe, friendly. Dutch owned. Tel: (511) 
433-0031, E-mail: artes @ telematic.com. pe; InterNet: Hup;/ 
/clientes.telematic.com.pe/artes; Jiron Chota 1460, Lima 1, 
Perv, (60) 


POSADA DEL PARQUE. “Charmingly refurbished house 
in sofe area, excellent bathrooms, highly recommended as 
‘excellent value.” Peru Handbook 1999. Parque Hernan 
Velarde 60 Santa Beatriz Lima |, Fax 3326927. E-mail: 
monden @telematic.com.pe, 10% discount SAEC members 
only when booking directly, monden@terra.com.pe (60) 


CASA CAMILO Bed and Breakfast $10 p.p. (Inclusive), 
Joaquin Capelo 570. MIRAFLORES, Lima 18, Telephone 
(51-1) 937-7986. English spoken. E-mail: 
rehecac@ yahoo.com (60) 

CLOSE TO SAE LIMA, family cun Hostal Iquique. Friendly 
staff, comfortable rooms, use of kitchen facilities. Airport 
pickups available from $10. Special rates for groups and 
SAE members. Single Room $7.50, $11 with bath. Double 
Room $9.50, $13 with bath, Shared rooms $3. Jr. Iquique 
758, Lima 5, Peru, Telefax (51-1) 433-4724, Telephone (55- 
1) 423-3699. Hup://clientes.tclematic.com.pe/hiquique, 
hi7S8@blockbuster.com.pe, 
hiquique@ net.telematic.com.pe (60) 

GUEST HOUSE IN LIMA PERU, Comfortable rooms, fully 
equipped kitchenette, private baths, hot water, cable TY, flu- 
ent English; $12 per person daily. Airport pickup available 
$10, Phone:(51-1) 471-4419; Fax (51-1) 2427492; email: 
mastudillo@ juni. itete.com.pe (60) 

LA CASA DE LA ABUELA.,.HOME AWAY FROM 
HOME. If you feel like resting, having some fun, a bit of 
extra adventure or just to enjoy o special time. Visit 
Huancayo and stay with us. A family atmosphere, clean, 
safe and friendly with good facilities, gardens, games, maps, 
bilingual information, close to Train Station, transport to 
nearby villages, markets around the corner and just across 
from Incas del Peru and La Cabsha Peta restaurant (your 
best options in town for adventure travelling and folkloric 
music shows), 10% discount at La Cabafia Restaurant if you 
stay with us,,. and free transport to our family place upon 
your arrival to bus station. Beds from $5 per night with 
breakfast: E-mail casa_abucla@ yahoo.com; Address: Av, 
Giraldez 691 Huancayo, Peru; Tel:51-64-2§4-383 (60) 
HOSTAL CASA SOL-QUITO-ECUADOR welcome home! 
At Casa Sol you will find hospitality and a warm family 
‘environment, Central location in the new town, quict rooms, 
singles $ 12-15, doubles $22-26, suites $38, discount to SAE 
members, Calama 127 y 6 de Diciembre, Tel; +593-2-230 
798. E-Mail: casasol @ccundorexplorer.com, Web: 
www.ccuadoreaplorer.com/casasol/home. (60) 

CABANAS DEL RIO LODGE, Puerto Quito, Ecuador. Visit 
primary tropical forest just two hours from Quito. Contact 
owners Clemente & Carmen, Phone/Fax (593 2) 238 712, 
Cellular (593 2) 0949 1154, Discount 10% SAEC members 
when booking directly. (60) 

QUITO, WOMEN'S HOSTAL. EVA LUNA, $5.00/night. 
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Kitchen and laundry, Quiet and secure, Amazonas area. Con- 
tact Safari, Tel: 593-2-234-799 or P.O. Box 17-11-6060, 
Quito. We hold mail. (60) 


BEACH PARADISE, Sundown Inn, Canoa, Ecuador. Re- 
cently opened for ¥2K. Canadian/Ecuadorian family-owned 
hotel/restaurant. Best accommodations on Ecuador's finest 
unspoiled beach front, 3-star comfort, home style attention, 
Hiking, caves, horseback riding, mangroves, ecotours, ar- 


+ cheological sites nearby, S8-single, $14 double. private 


SOUTH AMERICAN EXPLORER 


baths. 10% SAE discounts. Tel: (§93-2) 342-955, 
www. geocitics.com/sundown inn (60) 


ENCHANTED ISLAND - MUISNE, ESMERALDAS - 
MAPARA HOSTAL. Relax in total tranquility in our beau- 
tiful hotel on an island with no cars! Family atmosphere, 
international food, tours of mangroves, shrimp farms and 
Jots more! We speak Spanish, French, English, Reserva- 
tions: Quito 593-2-434-147, Muisne 593-5-480-147, S.F, 
415-665-1211. E-mail: mapara@accessinter.net or 
mapara2@aol.com, (60) 


JOHNNY'S LODGING HOUSE-Caamano 145 y Colon, 
Quito, Ecundor. Rooms with hot showers, communal 


* kitchen, washer and dryer, TV and sun terrace. Quict 


neighbourhood near buses and supermarket, Single $5, 
double $6, Tel: 521-974 (60) 


CULTURA RESERVATION CENTRE, Quito; A group of 
independent hotel owners with a variety of beautiful places 
around Ecuador in one central office. Tel/Pax: 5932 558889, 
E-mail: info@ecuadortravel.com (QC) 

SEE YOU AT CASA MOJANDA! Beautiful retreat outside 
Otavalo overlooking a spectacular mountain setting. Hik- 
ing, biking. horseback riding, gourmet home-cooked meals, 
hot tub, library, and video collection, Family owned/oper- 
ated, Tel/Fax: 593-9-73 1-737. mojanda@uio.telconet.net or 


www.casamojanda.com, (60) 


OTAVALO, ECUADOR. Ali Shungu, Hotel/Restaurant, Ha- 
cienda-like setting, 4 blocks from Indian Market, 16 rooms, 
2 family apartments. Fireplace, Garden, Patio, Mountain 
Views, Hummingbirds, Friendly Service, Gourmet Vegetar- 
jan & International Meals, Shutile Bus from Quito, Tour 
Information, American owned, Call 593-6-920750, Write: 
‘Casilla 34, Otavalo. E-mail: alishngu @vio.telconct.net. Visit 
our website at www.alishungu.com. (60) 

CAFE CULTURA: In Quito-English owned hotel: beauti- 
ful colonial house centrally located in new part of town 
(Robles y Reina Victoria), 24 bedrooms, all with private 
bathroom. Logfires/garden/lots of atmosphere. Café serves 
our famous breakfasts, lunch, and English cream teas. Tel/ 


Fax: 593-2-224-271, E-mail: info@cafecultura.com; Web: ¥ 


www,cafecultura.com{QC) 


THE MAGIC BEAN-Restaurant, coffee house and hotel. 
Great location, comfortable, clean, Close to all the good 
restaurants and shopping. In the new town. Friendly, help- 
ful American-owned, located at Foch 681 y Juan Leon Mera, 
Quito. Tel: 566-181. Shared rooms and bath $7 pp, double 
with private bath $20. (IC) 

BLACK SHEEP INN-ccological lodge located jn the heart 
of the Andes. Great day bikitig. treks, horseback riding. 
gourmet vegetarian food, organic gardens, clean air and 
bright stars. Close 0 Laguna Quilotoa, Rio Toachi Canyon, 
cloud forest and indigenous markets. ‘Three hours from 
Latacunga. For information: Tel: 593-3-8 14-587. Email: 
blksheep@inieractive.net.ec, or www.blacksheepinn.com, 
(60) 


EXPLORERS INN. WORLD RECORDS: 595 species birds, 
1200+ butterflies, 149 dragonflies. In the Tambopata Na- 
ture Reserve, Puerto Maldonado. For reservations and in- 
formation contact Peruvian Safaris, Garcilaso de Ja Vega 
1334, Lima. Tel: (51-1) 431-6330, Fax: (51-1) 332-6676. 
E-mail: Safaris@amauta.rcp.net.pe: Web site: hups/ 
peruviansafaris.com/ (60) 

PENSION JOSE LUIS, Cosy apartments ina private house. 
Family atmosphere with independence, Cooking and lnaun- 
dry facilities, safe, nice and quict location, 10 minutes from 
the center of Miraflores: Francisco de Paula Ugarriza #727 
San Antonio, Miraflores 18 Lima, English-speaking owner, 
Rooms with private bath, hot water 24 hours; capacity 20 
rooms, Cable TV, Public phone, fax, e-mail, Price; USS12 
per person, Breakfast and taxes included, Reservations: Tel. 
(51-1) 444-1015; Fax, (5t-1-446-7177; Internet Web Page: 
hutp://www.telematic.cdu.pe/users/hsjluis. E-mail: 


hsluis@terra.com.pe (60) 
LANGUAGE 


SPANISH FOR TRAVELERS: practical, intensive and fun, 
One-on-one instruction, Homestays with Peruvian families 
available, Alternative course on weaving, flute, panflutc. 
dance, Peruvian cooking and natural dyes, 1056 discount for 
current SAEC members, YHA members and valid ISIC stu- 
dent card holders. For more information contact; Lucho 
Hurtado & Beverly Stuart, Tel:51-64-223-303; Tel/Fax/ 
Ansz51-64-222-395, Email: incas_lucho@ hotmail.com or 
incas&lucho@ mail.hys.com.pe. Post mail: Av, Giraldez 
No,652, Apartado Postal No.510 Huancayo, Peru, In opera- 
tion 20 yenrs...Recommended in all the best guidebooks, in 


the Huancayo section, (60) 


"BERACA” SPANISH SCHOOL-Study and learn Spanish 
in beautiful historic “Quito Colonial”. We offer one to one 


Vevey 


instruction with qualified and experienced native instruc- 
tors, Includes free laundry, fresh coffee, book exchange. Rec- 
ommended by the South American Handbook 2000, SAB 
discount 10%. www.beraca.net.ec or email: 
beraca@ interactive.net.ce. (60) 


YOUR BEST LINK TO QUALITY SPANISH SCHOOLS 

Ecuador, Peru, Guatemala, Mexico, Costa Rica, Spain. Su- 
perior service nt Language Link, ‘Tel: (800) 552-2051. E- 
mail: info@ langlink.com. Website: www.tanglink.com (63) 
“THE BEST SPANISH LANGUAGE PROGRAMS in the 
world,” snid the highly regarded travel publication Interna- 
tional Living, Locations; Central/South America, Mexico, 
Caribbean, Spain. For all ages & levels. Exciting excursions, 
Homestay or hotel, Also: Volunteer/Internship placements; 
eaccutive & family programs; teacher discounts; academic 
credit, Want to find out more? Contact AmeriSpan, Tel: t- 
800-879-6640, fax: = 215-751-1100, e-mail: 
info@amerispan.com, WWWeb; hup:// 
www.amerispan.com, (60) 
‘THE BEST PRICE FOR PRIVATE SPANISH LESSONS! 
Private or group classes with native Spanish speakers in 
beautiful Arequipa, Peru, For info (on classes, food, lodg- 
ing, and excursions) call Rocio Oporto at ++51-54-286929, 
post mail: La Perlita 103, Arequipa, Peru. email: 
claro @unsa.edu,pe, read more about us al www.unsa.cdu.pe/ 
pplclaro. 5% discount for SAE Members (60) 


OPPORTUNITIES 


WANTED: ARCHEOL.OGIST, ANTHROPOLOGIST post- 
graduate, or multi-lingual qualified guide & restoration po- 
sition around KuclapCMachu Picchu of Northern Peru, 
America’s hottest newCprobably best archacological & eco- 
logical zone! www.kuel ui.com (60) 
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LOVE COFFEE? American owner of successful espresso 
bar in Huaraz, Peru, is considering other options stateside. 
Guidebook notoriety, excellent client base, solid lease, no 
debt, Think about it - you only live once! Info; 
Cafeandino@ hotmail.com (60) 


LOOKING FOR PARTNER: Joint Venture in the Cloud For- 
est of Peri!!! Yes a picce of land in paradise with High 
Jungle Vegetation, waterfalls, and wonderful hidden trails 
is waiting for investment to build a dream home for visi- 
tors, biologists, students, and all those who love nature. 
please write to: Lucho Hurtado E-mail: luchoh@ yahoo.com 
Tel/Fax: 51-64-222395, (60) . 


ST 
HELP WANTED AT SAEC: The South American Explor- 
ers Club is looking for volunteers! Intermediate to avanged 
Spanish language ability is a plus, Travel in Latin America, 
especially in Ecuador, Peru and Bolivia, is preferred, Are 
you an administrative wiz? Experienced with 1BM-compat- 
ible computers? Do you love people, LOTS of people? In- 
terested? Stop in at the Quito Clubhouse Uorge Washington 
JL yL. Plaza), the Lima Clubhouse (Avenida Portugal 146), 
or the Cusco Clubhouse (90 Avenida del Sol)! (CL) 


TRAVEL CONSULTANTS: The leading operator for Na- 
ture, Cultural & Adventure Travel in South America is look- 
ing for enthusiastic people with two years of Sales & Cus- 
tomer service experience, Office position requiring cxcel- 
Jent communication skills, attention to details & good knowl- 
edge about South America, Send resume to Southwind Ad- 
ventures, P.O. Box 621057, Littleton, CO 80162, Fax (303) 
972-0708 or E-mail: info@ southwindadventures,com (60) 


PUBLICATIONS, MAPS, 
VIDEOS, MUSIC 


FIELD GUIDE TO THE TREES AND BUSHES OF THE 
SACRED VALLEY. A comprehensive guide to the Cusco 
region of Peru featuring 136 photos and text in English and 
Spanish, Great for field use and as a pre-planning tool. Avail- 
able direct from the author, Gino Casselli 
<nreste @interaccess.com pe>, of from the SAE, (60) 

TRANSITIONS ABROAD MAGAZINE. America’s #1 
Guide to international work, living, study, and Independent 
travel. 20th year, $24.95/six issues, Call fora FREE sample 


issue. (800) 293-0373. (TR) 


THE BLOOMSBURY REVIEW, a Book Magazine for dis- 
criminating readers. Reviews, interviews, exsays, poetry, and 
tore. Send $18 for § issues (onc year), or $3.50 fora sample 
copy to: The Bloomsbury Review, 1762 Emerson St, Den- 
yer, CO 80218-1012 USA. (TR) 


CENTER FOR ARCHAEOASTRONOMY Box X, College 
Pk. MD 20740, Journal with news, expedition reports, ar- 
ticles, reviews, conference reports. $20/year-person, SM0/ 


year-institutions. Outside US add $3 postage. (TR) 
RESEARCH 


————_———————— 
INCREASED ULTRAVIOLET IN SOUTH AMERICA? If 
you have knowledge of, or have experienced severely sun- 
burned skin or sore eyes, please contact Jim Scanlon, 199 
Canal Street, W8, San Rafacl, CA 94901 or 


jscanlon@linex.com of leave message 415-485-0540. (60) 
TRIPS : 


SOUTH AMERICA SUMMER SKI & CULTURAL AD- 
VENTURE. sunshinecable.conv—rdelisle/skichile (60) 


EXPERIENCE THE REAL ECUADORIAN AMAZON 
with small group trips led by an indigenous owned and op- 
erated Iravel agency that is fully licensed and bonded. Visit 
‘and stay in remote jungle villages and interact with the vil« 
Jagers and their culture. Canoe down jungle rivers, Trek in 
virgin forest and observe the wildlife, Contact Bugyy SGC 
CIA, LTDA Agency in Ecundor, Tel: 011-593-9-8 18-245, 


E-mail: bugyusge@ hotmail.com (60) 

Explore the Yosuni National Park in the heart of Ecuador's 
rainforest with WILDLIFE ADVENTURE TRAVEL 
AGENCY. Try the "pucuna” (blowgun), taste yucea chicha, 
admire crocodile lake, Expert guides, B-mail: 
isnbel_duarte@andinanet.net Quito; 593-2-612-472 Coca: 
593-6-880-358. (60) 


10% DISCOUNT TO SAEC MEMBERS on most entight- 
ening, pleasurable, hassle-free tours to Peru in entire ad~ 
venture travel industry. Contact Tawantinsuyo Explorations, 
Lic 800-862-9294, — incatour@indra.com, 
www.incatourcom (61) 


MACHU PICCHU FOR THE MILLENNIAL SOLSTICE, 
Specialized small group June 11-26, 2000, Treasures of the 
Andes, 877-860-2100, PIN 206462. or 707-823-6034. 
treasurcandes @ mindspring.com. Web: 
treasureandes,rome.mindspring.com (60) 

AMAZON CANOPY WALKWAYS in one of Explorama’s 
Primary Amazon Rainforest Reserves! Expericnce a bird's 


eye view of the Rainforest from the longest Canopy Walk- 


way inthe workd, packite along the river at night, visit nearby 
villages and schools, fish for pirantias, and more, Enjoy 


‘one, two or three of Explorama’s Lodges beginning from 2 


nights to our FULL WEEK Special. 15% discount for SAEC 
members. For information, 1(800)707-5275; e-mail 
ol ec ra Website htipy//www.exploratma.com, 
VISIT THE HEART OF THE PERUVIAN ANDES 
HUANCAYO- PERU. This is an invitation to enjoy a unique 
place especially for the open minded traveler. Huancayo is 
an interesting option! If you want some good accurate info. 
contacts, trips, Spanish courses, and/or awesome ESO- 
TERIC JOURNEYS to the glacier lakes, Please Contact: 
luchoh @ yahoo.com (60) 


BOLIVIA AND PERU BACKPACKING AND TREK- 
KING. Come trck with us in the high Andes. Scheduled and 
custom trips including a woman-only trek for summer 2000, 
Join us on the roads less traveled. 


www.qoyaexpeditions.com. Tel 413-219-5557 (60) 
RUTAHSAADVENTURE’s [4th annual Guatemala excur- 
sion: fabulous trip, fabulous price. Amazing rincones de 
Guatemala you never knew existed, plus the famous places 
too. July 16 - Aug. 4. $1350 See http://www.public.usit.net/ 
tfinch/rvtaksa.him! Or write Dr. Ric Finch. 299 Allen Hol- 
low Rd., Cookeville, TN 38501, Coming Feb. 2001: Bo- 
livia-Peru! (60) 


DISCOVER ‘THE CELESTIAL WORLD OF PERU. En- 
joy personal and experienced service with our customized 
trips to Machu Picchu, Cuzco, Nazca, Sipas, Chan Chan. 
Inca Trail, & Amazon, Last minute travel plans are our spe- 
cially. Tambo Tours 1-883-2GO-PERU (246-7378). (60) 
FERTUR PERU. Tour and travel agent, Tourist informa- 
tion, package tours, international and domestic fights, ex- 
cursions, reconfirmations, great prices and student discounts. 
Close to SAEC Limi Office, Tel; (51-1) 330-5412, E-mail: 
fertur@correo.dnet.com.pe (60) 


AL SAFARI TOURS. Jeeps for adventures, Custom-made 
expeditions or join one of our groups for hiking, Hama trek- 
king, camping etc. Ecuador's biggest and best climbing com- 
pany, Full logistic support for your own expeditions, Tel; 1- 
800-494-8182, Fax .593-2-220-426, Email 
admin @safaricom,ce (60) 


EXPLORE SOUTH AMERICA with the Great Adventure 
People! Travel with small international groups using public 
transportation while staying in small locally owned hotels, 
Enjoy the freedom and Nexibility of independent travel with 
the safety and convenience of a group, G.A.P Adventures 
(#00) 692-5495 adventure@ gap.ca (60) 

PERU MAGICAL JOURNEY WILLKA TIA: Sacred 
Tours, Machu Picchu. Stay at our magnificent Retreat and 
Garden Guest Lodge in the heart of the Sacred Valley, Ideal 


for Special Interest Groups. Tel/Fax: Terry Cumes (888)" 


PERU-070. E-mail: info@travelperu.com, Web: hitpd/www, 


inavelperu.com (60) 
INCA TRAIL TRIPS to Machu Picchu departing every Mon- 
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day. All trips are less than ten hikers, Private trips available 
for groups of four. Extensions to other areas available on 
request. Tambo Tours 1-888-2GO-PERU (246-7378). (60) 


BRAZILRAINFOREST, Scottish and Brazilian family cun 
Cape Cod country inn (stay@overlookinn.com) and Ama- 
zon rainforest jungle lodge (swallows @internext.com.br) 
with riverboat tours. Trekking, canoeing, wildlife, 
homecooking. Www.overlookinn.com, S08-255-1886, (60) 


BOLIVIAN AMAZON, Expertly outfitted paddling tours. 
Previous paddling expericace not required. No motors. Great 
wildlife. Beautiful scenery. New jungle treks now offered. 
Lots of options. Exploratory and customized trips available. 
Rainforest Expeditions, P.O. Box 2242 Nevada City CA 
95959. 530-271-0408 (Tel/Fax). rainfrst @netshel net (60) 


ETCETERA 


Have you ever wanted to be like INDIANA JONES? Here's 
your chance! Join EXPLORER QUEST 2000; The Interna- 
tional Scavenger Hunt, Destination: Mexico VISIT US TO- 


DAY! www.explorerquest.com (59) 

PIZZA PIZZA, great selection of fresh made pizzas, organic 
sniads, coffees and desserts. Relaxed and friendly atmo~ 
sphere, English, Spanish, French spoken. Santa Maria 126 
y Diego de Almagro, Quito, 228-251, Email: 
mbarreiro@usa.net. (60) 


INCAS DEL PERU The Learn & Travel Info Center, Enjoy 
and Leam while Travelling Peru with us! We have a wide 
variety of options starting with good accurate information 
and contacts. Homestays in different parts of Peru, maps, 
adventure trips to rarely visited areas, biking, trekking, horse 
tiling, camping or combining options. We offer, as well, 
Spanish Courses from | week to long-term courses for trav~ 
ellers and professionals with options to learn to play Peru- 
vian music, weaving, crafts, and lots more. Contact: Email; 
incas_peru@hotmail.com; Tel; 51-64-223-303; Tel/Fax! 
Ans: 51-64-222-395; Post mail; Av. Giraldez No.652 or 
Apartado Postal No.S10, Huancayo, Peru. In operation for 
20 yearsQuality services. Recommended in all the best 
guidebooks. Just look in the Huancayo section. (60) 

WE NEED NEWS! Just about to toss out that New York 
‘Times as you get off your plane in Quito, Lima or Cusco? 
‘What about that old Newsweek you've already read? Don’t 
throw it away! Our Clubhouses in South America need news 
from abroad! (CL) 


DESPERATELY SEEKING COPY MACHINE. Got a 
Xerox photocopier kicking around? Care to make a dona- 
tion to help us out? Please contact the Lima office at 


montague @amautasep.net.pe (CL) 
THE BAR AND MORE..Julian De Morales 759, Huaraz, 


Some schools seem good 
Some schools are good 
See the difference and 
Experience the best at 


ECUADOR INFORMATION 


a Adicional Services 


$o.2722 
come; see, 
and stay with us 


special rates for SAEC-memhers 


e-mail into@mundilinguacom’/ http; //www.mundilingua.com 


Peru. The best selection of cocktails in town. Top desiga 
Jocation just around the comer from Cruz Del Sur Termi- 
nal. Open in the morning for breakfast and in the evening 
for dinner. International kitchen. Selection: Fresh Home- 
made Deserts, Coffee. Juices, Appetizers, Cocktails. (60) 
HANDCARRIES WANTED: Don't go to Lima, Cusco, or 
Quito empty-handed! We are always looking for people to 
carry library books, magazines, equipment, etc, If you think 
you will have some extra roam, contact: South American 

Club, 126 Indion Creck Road, Ithaca, NY 14850; 
‘Tel: (607) 277-0488. (CL) 


KEEP US INFORMED! Remember how vital those TRIP 
REPORTS were to your last sojourn to Machu Picchu, your 
dissertation on Patagonian penguins, your tour of the 
Pantanal on horseback? Submit them on-line at 
www.samexplo.org, send them via e-mail, or call, write, or 
fax the SAEC for blank wip report forms. SAEC: 
explorer@samexplo.org. 126 Indian Creek Rd, Ithaca, NY 
14850, 607-277-0488, (CL) 


258 Amazonas Av. & 3. Washington 2" Floor 
Phone + Fax: 00593 2 507164 / 565213 / 507315 
.galapages.edu.ec E-mail: 


Internet http/Awwws. 


P.O. Box: 1703744 Quite - Ecuador 


i) 


ecuador & galapag®” 


* Galapagos Cruises 
¢ Jungle Expeditions 
¢ Highland Trekking 


° Birdwatching 


° Walking Tours 


LA LENGUA 


One-to-One 


Spanish School . 


STUDY WITH US FOR ONE HOUR, 
ONE WEEK OR ONE YEAR 
Intensive, individual classes 
For beginners to advanced - 
Flexible schedules 
» Official Diplomas : 

Can arrange voluntary work 
Live with local families (three meals 
and laundry). 
Help with student visas 
Practice outside of the classroom, 
in a market, museum or small village. 
School in Puerto Lépez (the coast) 
Free E-mail service 

SAEC members receive 10% discount 


¢ Cultural and Archeological Programs 


° Tourist Class Hostal: "The Orange Guest House" 


Guaranteed fixed departures for individual travelers on mainland Ecuador. 
Weekly departures to Galapagos, indigenous markets, Cotopaxi National Park (seat In car rates). 


Foch 726 y Av. Amazonas 


P.O. Box: 17-1200599 


Quito - Ecuador 


Fax:/593-2-569956 Ph: 593-2-569960 / 221305 
E-mail: angermeyer@accessinter.net 
Web Site: http://www-angermeyer:com 


INDEX Td 


AUVERTISERS 


Hotels, Lodging 


Caso Sol 


Cusco Amazonico . 
Explorama Lodges. «ft. 
Explorer's Inn ... 7” 


Hospedaje El Tuco. 
Nostal Iquique . 
Pestol Losets .......-ercccocecsaseoeseseesssncensedones 28 
Hotel San fintonio Abad 


Hostol Sixpoc HONCO .,..........scseeeeeerneessensees 2 
Ua Costellan ....,....sesrerenreersrerenatenseererer 28 
Mochu Picchu Pueblo Hotel ,. 2 
Nifios Hotel.......c000. 28” 
Oronge Guest House . 6 
Poseda Del Inca Hotels aS 
Yochona Lodge 
Longuage Instruction 

* “Amazonas” Sponish School ... 
Amaoute Language School 


Bipo £ Toni's Rcademio de Espanol .. 
Escuela de Espofiol “Simon Bolivar” 
Excel Language Center .... 
Galapagos Spanish School 
“Lo Lenqua” Sponish School 
Mundi Lingua ..........0cecceee 
“Pichincho” Sponish School ... 


Publications, Maps, Videos 
Brodt Publicotions....... 
Cultural Survival Quorterly 
Footprints Handbooks 
Ropo Nui Journal 
Student World Traveler 
Tronsitions Abrood 


Tour Operators in the U.S, ond U.K. 
Ecuadorion Alpine... 
BRITO ones snorsgeren 
Southwind Adventures 
Tambo Tours .......-c0-000 6 
Towontinsuyo Explorations . 


Tour Operaters in South America 

AmeTICG TOUTS :...-escseseseeseseesesveness 
Angermeyer’s Enchanted Expeditions . 
Cordillera Blonco Adv, ............+ 
Ecuadorion Alpine Institute 
Explorama ..,.....<.000000 
Green World Adventure 
Inco Explorers... 
Honu Ecological Adventures 
Monu Expeditions 
Moyuc Cusco .. 
Moggely Climbing 
Notive life .... 
Pantiocolla Tours 
Perol Chico .... 


Roinforest Expeditions .. 
Rolf Wittmer..... 

Sefori Ecuador 
Tierra Verde ...... 

Tropic Ecological Adventures . 
Yocu Amu Refting 


Other Ser vices 


Amerispon Discount Cord ....... 
Ultraviolet Research .. 


Cosa de Serenidad .. 26 
Hostal Sixpac Manco ... au 
Blankets Int'l oe f 
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Bradt Travel Guides 


Far. end. away the bestifor. South American in explorers 


a rade nesvelauidesrt com 


or contact us\for a catalogue 
Bradt Travel Guides 
19 High:Street; Chalfont’ St'Peter, Bucks’ SL9:9Q@E England 
Telv+44 1753°893444' Fax: +44:4:753'892333 
Emailninio@ bradttravelguides:com 


Shay Sei alone ‘of: 
the best Spanish schools 


in Quito, Lcvador 
(according to He SAEC members) 
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Ve Rua Tae oa 


ARBANANAAAANNANL, 


NE Cae A Nee ten EE 


Wavevevevevevevevevevevice. 


SEE BES 


We offer ind. lessons with 
very experienced teachers 
and homestays with local 
families. Price includes; 
salsa lessons, cooking 
lessons, e-mail, teaching 


materialst+excursions! 
Please check our homepage at: 
www. simon-bolivar.com 
Address: Calle L. Plaza 353 y Roca. Fax/Ph: 
| 593-2-236688, e-mail: knaugan@aol.com 


ACADEMIA’ SUPERIOR, SIMON BOLIVAR. 


VV VeVeVeVeVeVeVeVeVeVeViecVeVeVeVeVeVe¥ ee 4 


WAYAYAYAYAYAAAS 


AANA 


AVAYA 


KAKAKA 


PY 


oy. 


> “set, FY) 
eele ns — 


26 * souTH 1 AMERICAN EXPLORER 2 


WN 


ESTUDIO DE ESPANOL 
“PICHINCHA" 


The quickest and best way to leam Spanish...! 
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION: ONE-TO-ONE 


“Stuy Ark hours hous @ day 8 days @ week exo schedule. Of 
up saheue a 

fe, Oficlol Diptoms 
sepsis a ay nrececn {erro 


Calle Andrés Xoura N° 162, between Lizardo Garcia y Foch 
17-03-00936 


The Orange Guest 


House 


CHARMING BED & BREAKFAST 


* IN THE HEART OF MODERN QUITO 


YACU AMU RAFTING 


The spirit of the river 
+8 ROOMS WITH PRIVATE BATH = 


*}, 2, 5 and 8 day trips 

* Kayak trips/hire 

* Customized Itineraries 

* Discount for SAEC members 


* SLEEPS UP TO 18 GUESTS 


Telotax: (593) (02) 236-044 
Email: yacuamu@ralting.comec 
Amazonos 993 y Prosidente Witson 
Gulto - Ecuador 


Foch 726 y Av. Amazonas WRHTEIWATERINECUADOR 
P.O. Box:/17-1200599 
Fax: 593-2-569956 
Ph: 593-2-569960 / 221305 
E-mail: 
angermeyer@accessinter.net 
Web Site: 
http://www.angermeyer.com 
Quito - Ecuador 


ACADEMIA DE-ESPANOL 


Best quality at low prices 
Carrién E8-183 y Leonidas Plaza 
P.O.BOX 17 — 12-587 
e-mail: bipo@iprolink.ch 


bipo@pi.pro.ec © 
Tel. ++593 2 556 614 
Fax: +4593 2547090 - 
Quito - Ecuador 


SPANISH Seo. 


AINAEONAS 


Thinking about learning Spanish? 
Gome to’ Ecuador 
andiget:the highest academic.standards 
and'professional\teaching staff 


*'Oneto one and'smail group classes 

“Flexible:schedules|and reasonable)rates 

=Stidy iniour. “Jungle: Branch* andienjoy the'Amazon 
s2*tSpecial/discounts for. SAEC members ; 

Licensed /by the Ecuadorian Ministry/of Education 

“Experienced’Ecuadonan host families 


HAMAZONAS” SPANISH SGHOOE 
718 Jorge Washington and Amazonas Ave., Building Rocafuerte; 2nd, & 3rd: floor 
Phone & fax: (693+ 2) 504654 Phone:527509 P.O :Box:17=211245 > Quito = Ecuador 
Www,ecua nel.ec/amazonas; E-mail:amazonas @pi.pro.ec 


oo 


ECUADOR INFORMATION Seine 


ea} ROLE WITTMER “Discover the incredible world that is 
Re CoancrOn Ecuador & Galapagos Islands" 


AGENCY AND TOUR 
YATCH THF TOP tl - VATCH TIP TOP Ex 


Cultural Survival Quarterly 
“..the conscience of anthropology” 
© Laundry 6ervice “NEWSWEEK 


. Founded in 1982, CSO is the oword-winning 
Cable TY 

© Secure luggage publication of Cultural Survivol, the international 
it human rights group for indigenous peoples and 


thnic minorities. Eoch issue of (SQ features o 
“ “ elnn 5 
Bast Pr Ucey with central theme wilh numerous articles exploring 


Sail in our Yachts Tip Top If & TI, Explore the Amazon sleeping in a charming jungle lodge, trek 
through andean highlands with their snow capped volcanoes and visit country farmers, see hundreds 
of bird species with our professional guides, visit a working hacienda or an indigenous market, 
Merhcol Foch E7-81 y Diego de Almagro 
Prone: (693-2) 526-938 / 607-262 / 668-014 / Mobsbe: 09-654907, Fax (593-7) 228-620 / 446-173 
E-nat, nirimeretptop.com.ac 


Web poge: wwwrotwintmeriploptoun.com 
P.O, Box: 17 «07 - 6989, 
Cutto - Ecuador 


= x r the most orf Issues of i: ar facing - 
= certified quidey Diego peoples ond tveir rights to land, resources, a: 
. sell-determinotion. Become o member today or 
WV Ecuador E-mol: casasol@ecuadorexploret.com pick up 0 copy at your local newsstand. 
seven. scusdorexplorer, Cultural Survival Quarterly 


96 Mount Auburn Street 

Cambridge, MA 02138 

tel: 617-441-5400, fox: 617-141-5417 
email: csine@es.org, website: www.cs org 


WHAT 00 YOU WANT 
10 CLIMB TODAY? 


AS». Ecuadorian Aipine Institute 


S Your tacal clisnbe o 


YACHANA LODGE 


...@ place for learning 
ECUADORIAN AMAZON 


ApZ << 
Ao 


Yachana Lodge, overlooking the beautiful Napo river in the Ecuadorian 
Amazon, invites you to experience the unique culture and natural splendor 
of the rain forest. Promoting responsible Eco-tourism. 4 & 5 day trips 
Phones: (5932) 237278 or 237133 
E-mail: info@yachana.com 
Web site: www.yachana.com 


www.ecuadorexplorer.com/eai 


RECOMMENDED IN ECUADOR 


LONG TERM FAVOURITE IN| THE RICHEST, ECOSYSTEM ON EARTH 


We are ovmers of the first class 
Fragata Yacht 


Direct operators of 
Galapagos and Ecuador 
The best prices in all the country: 
~ scuba diving — snorkeling 
Beat ot) — jungle ~ climbing 
Beate deondsetae aif CELE — trekking — rafting 
AVER- SOCIETY, WORLD-CONGRESS 1998 — indian markets 
: Pee tates eae nes ** SAEC members receive 
NANOtHON jungle t PEMtaiion ahd several readerrecommendations || r | i 
} ne Lnleabetoenes avaper lites Cie! sttives ‘tobe Pai ites masa Papert ease err special discount 1 


cE teat ‘Tells: (593-2) 509610 / 557261 09733821 


. ; : z ‘ E-mail; yfragata@uio.satnet,net 
“The current favouriteiin tripe te Cuyabeno |p Native Life Travels, Guide OWned and operated "Visit webiste : 

t - - tod) they runi6=to18 + if * 

tripe Into the park: The popdlar 5-day ttlp costa US$245 per person) withwdiscount for SAEC memberatt ee Z Ae at: 


http:/Awww.yachtfragata.com 
_ LETS GO ECUADOR Book.1998 “sy, 
FOR THOUSANDS OF TRIP/REPORTS, PLEASE CHECK INTHE SOUTH AMERICA NEXPLOR 

NATIVE LIFE'S MAIN OFFICE ; Piha raid i meee: 

In} Ecuador: Foch E4-167,and/ Amazonas Ave,, Quito. E-mail: Natlifed @ natlife.com ec eoeney 

In: Holland: *t Krom 29;'2011, JM'HAARLEM! E-mail: jfictoor@worldonline.nt Quito - Ecuador 
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HOSTAL IQUIQUE 


Run by a friendly family Hot water 
«Comfortable rooms Kitchen 
facilities ¢Specials for groups and 
SAEC members +<Airport pick-ups 
available ($10.00) 

SWB $11.00 DWB $13.00 

SSB $7.50 DSB $9.50 


Shared rooms $3 per person 
Jr, Iquique 758 - Lima 5 Peru 
Telefax: (511) 433-4724 
Telef: (511) 423-3699 
hitp://clientes.telematic.com., 
hi758@blockbuster.com.pe 
quique@net.telematic.com.pe 


pear — 


CUSCO, PERU, SOUTH AMERICA 
MACHUPICCHU Included 


— 


INTENSIVE PROGRAMS 
ALLLEVELS, HOTEL OR HOST FAMILY ACCOMMODATION 
Excel package programs include accommodations, 
meals, tution and Machupicohu Tour 
T IDIOMAS EX! 

Cruz Verde 336 - Cusco 

Phone} (§1-84)235298 Fax: (51-84)232272 
E-mail: esl-exl@qengo.(cp.nel.pe 
hilp:i/vww.rcp.net.pefexcel 


MAYUC-—CUSCO 


ADVENTURE TRAVEL OPERATORS 
SINCE 1978 


~ INCA TRAIL TO MACHUPICCHU: 
Departures every Sunday 


% RAFTING RIO APURIMAC: 
Weekly departures 


¢ HEADWATERS OF THE AMAZON: 


Expedition to the Tambopata/Candamo 
Reserve 


10% DISCOUNT to SAEC MEMBERS 


Mayuc—Cusco 
Tel/Fax: 51-84-232666 
P.O. Box 422, Cusco, Peru 
E-mail: chando@mayuc.com 


PERU INFORMATION 


iS roe NS 


Unique tours for groups and individuals 
TREKKING IN THE ANDES - HORSE-BACK RIDING EXPEDITIONS 
JUNGLE TRIPS - ECOLOGIC - MYSTIC AND CULTURAL TOURS 
Fixed departure dates: Inca Trail to Machupicchu, ML Ausangate 
Vilcanota Mountain Range, Vilcabamba, Choquequiraw 
el: (51) 84-239609 ee 
te Aion tcp.netpe Y tours: in Cusco - Puno - Lima- Nazca - Arequipa. 
Weekly deparlure to MANU Biosphere Reserve 9D/8N , 7D/6N. 


Packages designed lo accomodate lo different levels of physical abilities. 


SAEC Member Discounts. 


CASA DE LA SERENIDAD 
Shamanic Therapy Center 


Andean Cosmology * Metaphysical tours to Powerplaces * Spiritual growth 


Overnight accommodations available 

Native-American medicine wheel 
Hypnotherapy and Regression 
Therapeutic massage 


Coca leaf readings 
Despacho ceremonies 
Medicinal plant ceremonies 
Herbal medicine Guided meditation 
Flowerbaths REIKI incl, distant healing 

Lilo Ceoyllor and Mario Shaman “E] Puma 

296A Tanda Pata, San Blas, Cusco, Peru Tel 00 51 84 222 851 
of email liloselven@hotmail.com 


Hiking the Inca Trail? Auzungate? Vilcabamba? 
We have trips for all levels of ability. Our guides speak English and Spanish. 
Come with us for an adventure of a lifetime! 

Discount for SAE members - 

Call (51 84) 247836 or email gente@po).com.pe 


CUSCO 
PERU 


Come and 


ElTuco enjoy our 


HOSPEDAJE Hospitality...1!! 


Single and double rooms 
Hot.water 24 hours 
Touristic information 
Laundry 

Storage 

Complete bathrooms 


». Grau 835 - Cusco - Peru, Tet (51-84) 22-3144 
emait etucohost@hotmalicom 


HOSTAL LORETO 
@ On the corner of the Plaza de 
Armas in Cusco, Peru 


@ Reasonable prices and hot water 
24 hours a day 


Ww 
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Loreto 115 
Tel: 51-84 226352 
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Private and group lessons 
Professional and Survival Spanish 
Guest family or school 
accommodation 
Sacred Valley school 
Volunteer Work Program 


AMAUTA 


Calle Suecia 480 
PO box 1164, Cusco,Peru 
Tel 51 84 262345 
Email: 
amautaa@mail.cosapidata.com.pe 


” | 
NINOS HOTEL, | 
CUSCO 


Beautiful hotel set in own 
courtyard, 5 minutes walk 
from Plaza. Hot water all 
day. Clean, comfortable and 
secure. Dutch owners. 
All proceeds go towards 
helping Cusco’ s street 
children. 
We will give’you a tale to 


Tel: (51-84) 231 424 or 
email us on: 


Ninos@correo.dnet.com.pe 
Calle Meloq 442, Cusco 


PERU INFORMATION 


‘What is a50 Kg rat? 


Why do.palm trees walk? 
How drunk can a sloth get? 


If you want to know the answers, 
and experience the wonders of the unspoilt 
tropical rainforest of 


MANU NATIONAL PARK 


Contact us at PANTIAGBILA we specialize 
in expeditions te Manu, providing a knowledgable, 
professional service, within everyones budget. 


Look also at this: 
10% discount.for SAEC members on Manu tours 
special trips for BJIRDWATCHERS 
TAILOR MADE TRIPS for you anywhere in Peri 


Calle Plateros 360, Cusco, Pert, Tel, 51 84 238323 Fax 51 84 252696 
e-mail: pantiac@mail .cosapidata.com.pe 
website:www.pantiacolla,com 


RIDE HIGH 


* Experience the unique Peruvian Paso way of riding 
« Relax in our beautiful guest cottages nestled in the Sacred Valley 
* Close to Incan ruins, local markets and Machu Picchu 
* Trips from 1 day to 12 days, all levels 
+ We speak Dutch, German, English, French and Spanish 
*10% discount for SAE members 


Dutch owners Eddie and Marge look forward to welcoming you to their home soon. 


Call (51 84) 624 475 or email Perolc@erra.com www.perolchico.com 


ECOLOGICAL ADVENTURES 
PLATEROS ST. 356-CUSCO - PERU 
PHONE-FAX +51— 84 - 225562 


TS ees PHONE +51— 84 - 261640 
Manuadventures @computextos.com.pe 
Web site: http//www.che.org.pe/manu/ 


JUNGLE SPECIALISTS 


Come with us for a nature experience that you will never forget... 

With our 20 years of experience operating the Manu National Park and as 
leaders in the market, we can offer you a program that will exceed your 
expectations...we have weekly fixed departure dates all year around 
(Sundays by bus, Tuesdays by plane) and custom made trips for birdwatchers 
with specialized bilingual guides. 


GSS DISCOUNT SLORES NaN} EMBIERS te 


ae : 
FSOMESRECLES WAIGH THEFOREST 
BTEFROMADIE EE RENTS RERSREGTIVE 


A UNIQUE SPECIES OF ECOTOUR 
(303) 838-9412 W\YWPERUNATURE.COM 


MACHU PICCHU 
PUEBLO HOTEL 
Since 1991 


CLOUO-FOREST GARDENS 
AT THE FOOT OF THE ANDES 


comfortable rooms. Fine hantemf setting, 2 torge 
tivertont restaurants. Splendid view. Outdoor 
terraces. Choice intarmabona!l cuisine. Spring water 
exvimenng pool Bird-ratching. A 140 species Orchid 
Tradl Botanical garden. Campsde with tofets and 
hotwwoler showers Next to me train station & 
tebcopters arrival 
PISO AMMAR MOIS 
CUSCO AMAZONICO 
PUEBLO HOTEL 
Since 1976 


AMAZOMIAN 

RAINFOREST 
TaRO eo ADVENTURE 
25,000-nore primary format prevails Ecological Resoree. 
Fie'd Resoarch Station, 15 ken from Puerto Maldonado 
down the Madre de Dios River. 43 comvorable 2-bad 
natre-made bungaiows. Private bath. Porch, 
hammocks, mosquita netting. Fitered woter, Fura 
food. Full board. Reliable Engiish-gudod forest tours 
and cruises. Checklist of Mora & fauna, 


MAIN OFFICE 
Jt. 174 - Lima 18 - Peru 
TEL: (51 1) 422 65 74 - FAX: (51 1) 422 4701 
e-mail: 1 inkaterra.com.pe 
http:/vaww.inkaterra.com.pe 


MANU 
EXPEDITIONS 


PERU'S MANU NATIONAL 
PARK AND HORSE- 
SUPPORTED TREKS IN 
THE PERUVIAN ANDES 


Special#Discountses 
FOS ifr SA EGiNembers ‘es 
P.O. Box 606 Fax: (84) 236706 
Cusco Peru Tel: (84) 226671 


E-mail: manuexpe+@amauta,rcp.net.pe 


ao SE ae SOM Ss We 


ayy ¢ Py 
3 BEE 
Tambopsta Wildlife Reserve 
Puerto Maldonado 
~ Lodgs-30 room: wiprivate bath 
~ Daily fet flights-30 minutes from Cusco 
+ Wildlife, Birdwatching, Photo Safaris 
SA 


E-MAIL:Safaris@amauta.rep.net.pe 
WEB: http://peruviansafaris.com 


DISCOUNT 
AIRFARES 


CENTRAL 
& 
SOUTH 
AMERICA 


eLow prices 
eGroup discounts 
eTour packages 
eCruises 
eSpecial interest 
(climbing, 
photography, 
railroads, etc.) 


Odysse 
Trave 


1-800-395-5955 
9 AM - 5 PM 
Mountain time 

Monday — Friday 
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MACHU PICCHU ANDTHE INGA TRAIL 
ARE JUST THE'BEGINNING! 


wsEMOIMGA Tawantinsuyo—*the four quarters of the earth” —as 
Ed the Incas called their Empire, was unquestionably the 
pase, largest, most powerful nation-state ever created by Native 
(fay Americans. AC its peak, it extended a distance equal to 
| jim) that from London to Baghdad! 
Join Tawantinsuyo Explorations™, LLC and tour leader Kevin Haight— 
longtime SAE mwmber and teacher of continuing tclucation courses on the 
Incas and their Enypire at the University of Colorado—on one of our 15- 
Ss day trips scheduled for 2000, You won't just see, you'll experience the 
world of these intensely spiritual people. From the maynificence of their cities in the sky to the 
baffling precision of their monunwnts in stone, unequaled anywhere in the world, then or now. 
And you will also partake of their culture, religion, and unique relationship with the universe 
because Inca/ Andean culture continues to live and flourish today among the mountain Indians of 
Peru. Trips departing May through October. Land prices from $3195. SAE members receive 10% 


di 
“enn Come join us for the experience of-a pep tag Contact 
Tawantinsuyo Explorations™, LLC 


for departure dates, detailed itineraries, and full ehecaaiiaa. 


Tel: (S00) 862-9294 Fax: (303) 543-2256 
E-mail: travel@incatour.com http: / /www.incatour.com 


[Trekking and Climbing in | 


with the eeRU Experts! 
| oat 


CORDILLERA BLANCA ADVENTURES S.A. 
TOUVA OPERATOR 


Over, ae O00; BOPesi00) 


IREServes: 
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httn://wwwiexplorama.com=- 
o> E-mail amazon@expiirama ce: 
USA (809) 707-5275 
(Fax (shsayesas33 
igiitas = Pent: 


Latin America 


Iko Airfare eXperts 


800-655-4053 q 
+ Consolidator tickets San Antonio Abad 

Grom in the US or Canada) L 
+ Save 20-40 % vs. Airline prices - . ee 
+ Specializing In South America 


(we don t do Europe!) Ss 
’ pecial rates for SAEC members 
pp eran H |. SWB -US$.45.00 / DWB US$ 55.00 
+ Customized itineraries Free pick up service from the airport. 
more 


Taxes and buffet breakfast included. 


25 comfortable rooms with: 
Phong, Private Bath, Security Box, Cable TV. 


For more Information on services viall our home page 
Ramén Rooyro #301, San Artorio, Miraflores LIMA - PERU 
Prone {S-1447-6766/(51-14405475 Fax. (51-1)446-4208 
E-Mail, rep nel pe 
USA/Canada 1-800-655-4053 / local: 510.655.2154 Nip Mwereascnss 
Fax Giese. 655-4566 
exto@wonderink.com ww: tkipiwww.ertoravetcom 
eXkp Travel 1212 Broaceay Suste 910 Ontiwnd CA 94512 


"30°" SOUTH AMERICAN EXPLORER 


-~---MAPS---- 


Ever heard of Amazon.com? Well, we 
have. We're competing with them. 
Ever try competing toe-to-toe with a 
giant corporation? Ask us about it. 


Well, there’s more than one way to skin a cat. Look closely at the 
maps on this page. Then try to get them from Amazon.com. You 
can’t! Why? Because members of South American Explorers 
handcarry these maps back from various secret (0.K., forget the 
secret) locations in South America, so we’re one of the very few and 
sometimes the only source for these maps in the U.S. You want a 
map of Yanahuanca that could well mean the difference between 
life and death when you’re hoofing about the Cordillera Huayhuash? 
Well, you better talk to us, not Amazon.com, not BarnesandNoble. 


com. Us, South American Explorers, your friendly U.S. map distribu- 
tor. Get it? 


ECUADOR TOPOGRAPHICAL MAPS (1: 50,000) 


Nonmember price / Member price / Item # 


San Pablo del Lago . 
Sincholagua 


PERU TREKKING TOPOGRAPHICAL MAPS (1;100,000) 


Nonmember price / Member price / Item # 
Carhuaz (19h) .... peeren. Ai | See 
Chanquiri (26p) . 
Chiquian (211) 
Chivay (32s) ....... 
Cordillera Blanca & Huayhuash Map .... 
Corongo (18h) ......... 
Huambo (32r) 
Huaraz Topo ... 
Huari (193) ...... 
Hudyhuash Trekking Map (1:80,000) .. 
Inca Trail (1:25,000) 
Llanganuco-Santa Cruz Trail 
Ocongate (281) 
Orcapampa (31+) 
Pomabamba (18i) .. 
Quillabamba (260) .. 
Recuay (20i) 
Urubamba (277) ..... = 
Vilcanota (Auzungate) Trail Map (1:50:000) .. 5. 00.. 
Yanalyuanca (21 J) ..-.ssseseseeveneeeserenensseereseessneesens 9.00 .....00000 8.00 


Hiking and climbing in Ecuador and Peru? Not sure what topos 
you'll need? Take a look at our web site at www.samexplo.org, call 
us at 607-277-0488, or e-mail us at explorer@samexplo.org. 


For information 
about SAE or 
travel: 
607-277-0488 


To place an order: . 
800-274-0568 


Monday-Friday, 
9am-S5pm EST 


FAX (for orders or 
information): 
607-277-6122 

24 hours a day, 


365 days a year 


MEMBERSHIP 


Give the gift of Membership to a friend, to yourself, or 
to your whole family. See page 2 for a partial Ist of 
benefits. All membership dues and additional donations 
are fully tax-deductible. , 

All members outside the United States add U.S. $10.00 
for postege (U.S. $7 Canada). 

ORegular ........ US $40 ..... OCouple US $70 
Contributing US $75 ........ Couple US $115 
Supporting US $150 ......OCouple US $225 

Olfe ......- US $750 ..”.... Wouple US $1,150 
Oanerlife .. US $7,500 ........ Couple US $10,000 
OSubseription US $22 ........ two years US $35 
Note: Subscribers do not receive membership discounts 
or use of club services, 


Members! 


If you move, let your Club know 


at least a month in advance. 
Send a postcard, give us a call, 
or drop us a message through 
email at:explorer@samexplo.org 


Footprint, publishers of the traveller's ‘bible’ the South American Handbook have 
launched a new wave of guidebooks in paperback. The new format includes colour - 
photography, exceptional colour mapping and a new internal layout. All in a 
new up-to-date size, in an ultra-tough, lightweight binding with user friendly 
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MEXICO 
D. F. 


POSTAGE & 
HANDLING 


Domestic Orders 

US $5 & under........ $2.00 
$5.01 to $15 ......... $3.50 
$15.01 to $25 ....... $5.50 
$25.01 to $50......... $6.50 
$50.01 to $75 ......... $7.95 


flaps and with an exciting new cover design. 


Footprint for Latin America 

South American Handbook 2000, Mexico & Central America 
Handbook 2000 and Handbooks to Brazil, Bolivia, Chile, Venezuela, 
Cuba, Argentina, Colombia, Peru, Ecuador & Galapagos. 


Check out our website at www.footprintbooks.com for all the 
latest information. 


“| carried the South American Handbook in my bag from Cape Horn to 
Cartanega and consulted it every night for two and a half months. And 
| wouldn’t do that for anything else except my hip flask.” 


Michael Palin, BBC Full Circle. 


www.footprintbooks.com 


OROER FORM 


Item * 


Quantity 


Item Nome Price 


Subtotal 


$75.0} to $100... $8.95 Please check the appropriate boxes: A = 

$100.01 to $180 . $10.95 cares 8% Soles Tox (MY residents only) = 

$150.01 to $200 ..$12.98 (Mew member or Subscriber Postoge ond Hondling ___ 

$200.01 to $250 ..$14.95 ike BRL ® = Membership = 
oO exchange my name wi! 7 

Over $250 $16.95 other organizotions Gift Membership 

NOTE: Do not include membership fee or sales tax when TOTAL US$ 


caloulating postage and handling using above table. BILLTO 
When shipping to more than one address, add $3.00 to Nome 
Postage and Handling. For UPS 2nd Day, add $10.00 to Address 


postage. For Hext Day alr, atid $20.00 to postage 
(continental 0.8. only) Allow 7-14 days for delivery in 
the 0.3, 


Gity/stateip 
Telephone 


Poreign Orders SHIP TO 
Ifyour order is to be sent outside the U.S. and you are Nome 
paying by Visa or Mastercard, we will add the cost of Address 


airmail to your credit card. If you want, send your 
order, and we will advise you of the total cost plus 


{State/2i 
Telephone 


eee — a NOTE: UPS cannot deliver to P.0. boxes 
irs mm i 
— sie drawn Visa/Discover/Mastercard (for orders of U.S. $15 or more) 
ee 
—— Ce SS eS 


are available In any denomination; U.S. $10.00 
minimum. Send a Gift Membership, merchandise, or free 
catalog vo the person of your cholce. Simply specify 
thelr name, address and the ftems you want shipped in 


Or call 800-274-0568 or FAX 607-277-6122 
Send payment in U.S. dollars drawn on a U.S. bank to: 
South American Explorers, 126 Indian Creek Road, Ithaca, NY, 14850, USA 


Footprint Handbooks 


the “Ship to” sncton ab rght SDS eee ees 
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